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IX hiftoiy of the followmi^ prodoctioo Is brieAjr 
: Alady, fond of Mank vene^ demanded a poem 
that kind firom the author, and gave him the 
'A for a folgect He obeyed ; and, having much 
lire, connected another subject with it; and 
ndng the train of thought, to which Ids rituatlon 
torn of mind led him, brought forth at kngth^ 
ead of the trifle which he at first intended^ % 
cms afhii^— a Volume. 

& the Boem on the subject of Educadon* he 
lid be very tony to stand suspected of having 
ed bis oensore at any particular school. Hit- 
ictioot are such, as naturally apply themsehret 
ateoif in general. If there ¥iese wol^ «& Vast ^^Bft 
jmrt there is, wilful ne^bbd Va ^^Jaoafe ^>» 
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manage them, and an omission even of such disci- 
pline as they are susceptible of, the objects are yet 
too numeroos for miai^e att^tion ; ^nd the aching 
hearts of ten thousand parents, mourning under the 
bitterest of all disappointments, attest the truth of 
the allegation. His quarrel therefore is with the 
mischief at lan^ey and not with any particular in- 
ttanoeofit 
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tOFA. I, who lat^ san^ 
le, and Charity*, and touch'd with awt 
I chords, and with a trembling hand, 
h pain from that advent'rous ffight, 
epose upon an humbler theme ; 
thou^ humble, yet august and proud 
Q-^or the Fair commands the song. 

I, when clothing sumptuous or for use, 
>wn painted skins, our sires had none. 
k breeches were not ; sadn smooth^ 
}ft, or plush with shaggy pile : 
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The hardy chief upbn the rugged rock 
Wash'd by the sea, or on the grav'lly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaripg loud. 
Fearless of wrong, repos'd his weary strength. 
Those barb'rous ages past, succeeded next 
The birthday of Invention ; weak at first. 
Dull in design, and clumsy to perform. 
Joint-stools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborne they stood. Three legs upholding firm 
A massy slab, in fashion square or round. 
On such a stool immortal Alfired sat. 
And sway'd the sceptre of his infant realms : 
And such in ancient halls and mansions drear 
May still be seen ; but perforated sore. 
And driird in holes, the solid oak is found. 
By worms voracious eating through and through. 

At length a generation more refined 
Improved the simple plan ; made three legs four. 
Gave them a twisted form vermicular. 
And o'er the seat, with plenteous wadding stuff' d, 
Induc*d a splendid cover, green and blue. 
Yellow and red, of tapestry richly wrought 
And woven close, or needlework sublime. 
There might ye see the piony spread wide, . 
The full-blown rose, the shepherd and his last, 
^pdojgr and lambkin with black staring eyes, 

pjuTou mtb twin clierrits in th«x be«k. 
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Now came the cane {irom India smooth and bright 
With Nature's varnish ; serer'd into stripsa. 
That interlac'd each other, these supplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that brac*d 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But restless was the chair ; the back erect 
Distressed the weary loins, that felt no ease ; 
The slipp'ry seat betray*d the sliding p&rt. 
That press'd it, and the feet hung dangling down. 
Anxious in vain to find the distant floor. 
These for the rich ; the rest, whom Fate had plac'd 
In modest mediocrity, content 
With base materials, sat on well-tann'd hides. 
Obdurate and unyielding, glassy smooth. 
With here and there a tuft of crimson yam. 
Or scarlet crewel, in the cushion fix'd. 
If cushion might be caird, what harder seem'd 
Than the firm oak, of which the firame was fbrm'd. 
No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 
In Albion's happy isle. The lumber stood 
Ponderous and fix'd by it's own massy weight. 
But elbows still were wanting ; these, some say. 
An alderman of Cripplegate contriv'd ; 
And seme ascribe th' invention to a priest, 
Burly, and big, and studious of his ease. 
But rude at first, and not with eaiy i\<(y^ 
Receding wide, they press'd agavY\sl tVift rCfav 
AadhnuM'd tb% aid« ; wid, elevm.t«d V\^, 
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auglit the nus'd shoulders to invade the ears. 

ong time elaps'd or e'er our rugged sires 

omplain'd, though incommodiously pent in, 

ad ill at ease behind. The ladies first 

ran murmur, as became the softer sex. 

igemous Fancy, never better pleas'd, 

iian when employ'd t' accommodate the fair, 

eard the sweet moan with pity, and devis'd 

tie soft settee ; one elbow at each end, 

(id in the midst an elbow it received, 

aited yet divided, twain at once. 

» sit two kings of Brentford on one throne ; 

id so two citizens, who take the air, 

lose pack'd, and smiling, in a chaise and one. 

it relaxation of the languid frame, 

f soft recumbency of outstretched limbs, 

as bliss reserved for happier days. So slow 

le growth of what is excellent ; so hard 

' attain perfection in this nether world. 

lus first Necessity invented stools, 

mvenienoe next suggested elbowchairs^ 

id Luxuiy th' accomplish'd sofa last 

The nurse sleeps sweetly, hir'd to watch the sick, 
hom snoring she disturbs. As sweetly he, 
ho guits the coach*box at the midnight houTy 
^eep within the curiage more secoxe, 

^6V fhltet^itkar mi: tlu» mwkn Annr. 
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Sweet sleep ei^ojs the curate in his desk» 
The tedious rector drawling; o*er his head ; 
And sweet the clerk helow. But neither sleep 
Of lazy nurse, who snores the sick man dead ^ 
Nor hisy who quits the box at midnight hour. 
To slumber in the carriage more secure ; 
Nor sleep ei\|oy'd by curate in his desk ; 
Nor yet the dozings of the derk, are sweet, 
Compared with the repose the sofa yields. 

O may I live exempted (while 1 live 
Guiltless of pamper'd appetite obscene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infest the toe 
Of libertine Excess. The sofa suits 
Hie gouty limb, 'tis true ; but gouly limb. 
Though on a sofa, may I never feel : 
For I have lov'd the rural walk through lanes 
Of grassy swarth, dose cropp'd by nibbling sheep. 
And skirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have lov'd the rural walk 
O'er hills, through vallies, and by rivers' brink, 
E'er since a truant boy I pass'd my bounds, 
T* enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames ; 
And still remember, nor without regret 
Of hours, that sorrow since has much endear'd. 
How oft, my slice of pocket store cotisroisw'^i) 
8dJI huDg'ring, pennyless, and izx ttoxBL\iQvcvft« 
I fed on scarlet hips and stony \k««s» 

B 3 
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Or blushing crabs, or berries, tbat emboss 
The bramble, black as jet, or sloes austere. 
Hard fare ! but such as boyish appetite 
Disdains not ; nor the palate, undeprav'd 
By culinary arts, unsav'ry deems. 
No SOFA then awuted my return ; 
Nor SOFA then I needed. Youth repairs 
His wasted spirits quickly, by long toil 
Incurring short fotigue ; and, though our years, 
As life declines, speed rapidly away. 
And not a year but pilfers as he goes 
Some youthfhl grace, that age would gladly keep ; 
A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they spare ; 
The elastic q;>ring of an unwearied foot. 
That mounts the stile with ease, or leaps the fence, 
That play of lungs, inhaling and again 
Respiring fireely the fresh air, that makes 
Swift pace or steep ascent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfer'd yet ; nor yet impaired 
My relish of feir proqpect ; scenes that sooth'd 
Or charm'd me young, no longer young, I find 
Still soothing, and of pow'r to charm me stilL 
And witness, dear oompanion of ray walks, 
Whote arm thia twentieth winter I perceive 
.^M^iock'd in mine^ with pleasure sudi as lort, 
^a^ran V by loag eiperiemsc of thy wortaa 



BooE I. nut aoFA. 7 

WHnttt a joj that thou bast doubled long;. 
Thou know'st my praise of nature most sincere. 
And that my rapturec are not conjur'd up 
To serve ocoasions ot poetic pomp. 
But genuine, and art partner of them all. 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has slackfen'd to a pause, and we hare borne 
The ruffling wind, scarce oooscfoos that it blew, 
While Admiration, feeding at the eye. 
And still unsated, dwelt upon the scene. 
Thence with what pleasure have we just discem'd 
The distant plough slow moving, and beside 
His laboring team, that swcrv'd not from the track. 
The sturdy swain diminished to a boy ! 
Here Ouse, slow winding through a level plain 
Of spacious meads with cattle sprinkled o*er. 
Conducts the eye along his sinuous course 
Delighted. There, fast rooted in their bank. 
Stand, never overlook'd, our faverite elms, 
That screen the herdsman's solitaiy hut ; 
While for beyond, and overthwart the stream. 
That, as with molten glass, inlays the vale. 
The sloping land recedes into the clouds ; 
Displa3Hing on it's varied side the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberless, square towV, 
Tall spire, firom which the »o\md ol ^\i<Mi\^>;^V^\s!k 
Just undulates upon the WHVnVik^ e^> 
Crmm, licaths^ and smokius V\\\«4B»> ^^^^^'^^^ 
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The gloom and coolness of dectining day. 
We bear our shades about us ; self-depriT*d 
Of other screen, the thin umbrella spread. 
And range an In^an waste without a ti^e. 
Thanks to Benevolus*— 4ie spares me yet 
These chesnuts ranged in corresponding lines ; 
And, though himself so polisb'd, still reprieves 
The obsolete proUzity of shade. 

Descending now (but cautious, lest too fast) 
A sudden steep upon a rustic bridge. 
We pass' a gulf, in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, stooping as if to drink. 
Hence, ancle deep in moss and flow*ry thyme, 
We mount again, and feel at ev'ry step 
Our foot half sunk in hillocks green and soft, 
Rais*d by the mole, the miner of the soil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures Earth ; and, plotting in the dark. 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile. 
That may record the misduefe he has done. 

The summit gain'd, behold the proud alcove, 
That crowns it I yet not all it's pride secures 
The grand retreat from injuries impress'd 
By rural carvers, who with knives de£ace 

* Jfllin CotirtiMy Tbrudunorton, "Esfi., vfWtnon. Undenvunl. 
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The pannelSy leavinf: an obscure, rude name. 
In characters uncouth, and spelt amiss. 
So strong^ the seal f immortalize himself 
Beats in the breast of man, that ev'n a few, 
Few transient years, won from th' abyss abhorr'd 
Of blank oblivion, seem a glorious prize. 
And eren to a down. Now roves the eye ; 
And, posted on this speculative height, 
Exults in it's command. The sheepfold here 
Pours out it's fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At first, progressive as a stream, they seek 
The middle field ; but, scatter'd by degrees. 
Each to his choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from the sunburnt hayfield homeward creeps 
The loaded wain ; while, lighten'd of it's charge. 
The wain that meets it passes swiftly by ; 
The boorish driver leaning o'er his team 
Vocif 'rous, and impatient of delay. 
Nor less attractive is the woodland scene. 
Diversified with trees of ev'ry growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the gray smooth trunks 
Of ash, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine. 
Within the twilight of their distant shades ; 
There, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
Seems sunk, and shorten'd to it's topmost boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has it's charms. 
Though each it's hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And of a wanniflb gray , fht willow such. 
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And poplar^ that with silver lines his leaf. 
And a^ fiw-stretching his umbrageous arm ; 
Of deeper green the elm; and deeper still. 
Lord of the woods, the long-surviving oak. 
Some gknsy-leav'dy and shining in the sun. 
The maple^ and the beech of oily mits 
IVoliilcy and the lime at dewy eve 
Diffusing odours : nor unnoted pass 
The sycamore, capricious in attire. 
Now green, now tawny, and, ere autumn yet 
flave chang*d the woods, in scarlet honours bright. 
0*er these, but &r beyond (a spacious map 
Of hill and valley interpos'd between). 
The Ouse, ^viding the well-water'd land, 
Now glitters in the s>m, and now retires. 
As bashful, yet impatient to be seen. 

Hence the declivity is sharp and short. 
And such the reascent ; between them weeps 
A little naiad her impov'rish'd um 
All summer long, which winter fills again. 
The folded gates would bar my progpress now. 
But that the lord* of this endos'd demesne, 
Gmmiunicative of the good he owns. 
Admits me to a share ; the guiltless e3re 
Commits no wrong, nor wastes what it enjoys. 

* Sec tbc for^Eoing uoVt, 
VOL. lU ' Q 
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Refreshing change ! where now the Mazing tun ? 
By short transition we have lost his glare. 
And 8tepp*d at once into a cooler clime. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I moom 
Your fate unmerited^ once more rejoice. 
That yet a remnant of your race survives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch« 
Yet awful as the consecrated roof 
Reechoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The checker'd earth seems restless as a flood 
Brush'd by the wind. So sportive is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance, 
Shadow and sunshine intermingling quick, 
And darkening and enlightening, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment, ev*ry spot. 

And now, with nerves new-brac'd and spiriti 
cheer*d. 
We tread the wilderness, whose well-roH'd walks. 
With curvature of slow and easy sweep- 
Deception innocents— give ample space 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next $ 
Between the upright shafts of whose tall elms 
We may discern the thresher at his task. 
Thump after thump resounds the constant flail. 
That aeean to swing uncertain, and yet falls 
Full on the destin'd ear. Wide flies the chafl^ 
Tlie rustling straw sends up a Anequent mist 
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Of atomf , iparkling in the noonday beam. 
Come hither^ ye that pxcte your beds of down» 
And sleep not ; see him sweatings o*er his bread 
Before he eats it. — ^Tis the primal curse» 
But soften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights ?Kthout a groan. 

By ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of th' unwearied wheels 
That Nature rides npon, maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertili^. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives hot while she mores. 
It's own rerolvency upholds the World. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for use. 
Else noxious ; oceans, rivers, lakes, and streams, 
AU feel the fresh'ning impulse, and are deans'd 
By restless undulation : ev'n the oak 
Thrives by the rude concussion of the storm : 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' impression of the blast with proud disdain. 
Frowning, as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm stability to what he scorns. 
More fix'd below, the more disturbed above. 
The law, by whidi all creatures else are bound. 
Binds man, the Lord of all. Himself derives 
Ifo ntan advantage from a kindred causci 
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From strenuoDi tcdl hli boun of iweetest eaie. 
The wdentai? ttretcb their luy lepgth 
When Ciutaiii luds, but no refreshmeut find, 
For none the; need : the languid eje, tbe cheek 
Deserted of it's bloom, the fl&cdd, ■hrunki 
And «ither*d muscle, ind the Tm|iid loul, 
Reproarh toeiT owner with that love uf rest. 
To which he fbrfeili ct'd the re«t be loiea. 
Not such tlie alert and active. Meaaure life 
By it'a true worth, the comforts it afibrds. 
And theirs aliMC «eemi worthy of tiie name. 
Good befthh, and, it's associate in the most. 
Good temper ; spirits prooipt to nndertake. 
And not soon spent, though in an arduous task ; 
Tlie pow'rs of fane; aod strong thought are theirs| 
Ev'n age itself seems privileg'd in them 
With clear exemption bum if s own defects. 
A sparkling eye beneath ■ wrinkled firont 
The vet'ran shows, and, gracing a gray beard 
With youthful smiles, descends tawurd the grave 
Sprightly, and old almost without decay. 

IJke a coy maiden, Eaie, when courted most^ 
Farthest retires— an idol, at whose shrine 
Who oft'nest sacrifice are bvour'd leact. 
The love of Nature, and the icenas she draws. 
Is Nature's dictate. 6tranget tberetbouldbefaaiid, 
Wha, selfjntpriion'd In thrar proud aakiiit 
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Reooance the odours of the open field 
For the iinseented fictions of the loom ; 
Who, satisfied with only pencilled scenes^ 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
Th' inferior wonders of an artist's hand ! 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of Art ; 
But Nature's works &r lovelier. I admire. 
None more admires, the painter's magic skill. 
Who shows me that which I shall never see. 
Conveys a distant country into mine. 
And throws Italian light on English walls : 
But imitative strokes can do no more 
Than please the eye— «weet Nature's ev'ry sense. 
The air salnbrious of her lofty hills. 
The cheering firagranoe of her dewy vales. 
And musie of her woods— 410 works of man 
May rival these, these all bespeak a pow'r 
Peculiar, and exclusively her own. 
Beneath the open sky she spreads the feast ; 
Tis finee to ali— 'tis ev'ry day renew'u ; 
Who scorns it starves deservedly at home. 
He does not fieom it, who, imprisoned long 
In feme unwholesome dungeon, and a prey 
To sallow ddoiess, which the vapours, dank 
And clammy, of his dark abode have bred. 
Escapes at last to liberty and light : 
His cheek raeovers soon if s healthful hue ; 
Ifii cy« nhuBiiMS Ifs «xtinguish'd fiies ; 
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He walks, lie leaps, he runs— is win^d with joy. 
And riots in tiie sweets of ev'ry breeze. 
He does not scorn it, who has loog endur'd 
A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflam'd 
With acrid salts ; his very heart athirst. 
To gaze at Nature in her green array. 
Upon the ship's tall side he stands, possess'd 
With visions prompted by intense desire : 
Fsur fields appear below, such as he left 
Far <Ustant, such as be would die to find-« 
He seeks them headlong, and is seen no more. 

I 

The spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns ; 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the feown. 
And sullen sadness, that o'erdiade, distort. 
And mar, the face of Beauty, when no cause 
For such immeasurable wo appears. 
These Flora banishes, and gives the &ir 
Sweet smiles, and Uoom less transient than her owit. 
It is the constant revolution, stale « 

And tasteless, of the same repeated joys. 
That palls and satiates, and makes langmd Ufi 
A pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 
Health suffers, and the spirits ebb, the heart 
Recoils from it's own ciioic o a t the ftill feast 
Is famish'd*-flnds no music in ibt ioog't 
J^o jtmartncH in the jest ( and mmdmm yiiks$. 
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Yet thousands still desire to journey on, 
T^oogh halt, and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralytic, who can hold her cards. 
But cannot play them, borrows a Mend's faand^ 
To deal and shiifiBe, to divide and sort 
Her mingled suits and sequences ; and sits. 
Spectatress both and spectacle, a sad 
And silent cipher, while her proxy plays. 
Others are dragg'd into the crowded room 
Between supporters ; and, once seated, sit. 
Through downright iniJ>ility to rise. 
Till the stout bearers lift the corpse again. 
These speak a loud memento. Yet ev'n these 
Themselves love life, and duig to it, as he. 
That overhangs a torrent, to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it ; fear to die. 
Yet scorn the purposes, for which they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them ? No^-the dread. 
The slavish dread of solitude, that breeds 
ReflecUon and remorse, thft fear of shame^ 
And their invet'rate habits, aU forbid. 

Whom call we gay? That honour has been long 
The boast of mere pretenders to the name* 
The innocent are gay— the l^rk is gay» 
That dries his feathers, saturate with dew. 
Beneath the ro^ cloud» while yet the beams 
Of dayspring overdioot his humbto nest. 
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The peasant too, a witness of his sonj^^ 
Himself a songster, is as gay as he. 
But save me from the gayety of those. 
Whose ^adacfas nail them to a noonday bed ; 
And save me too firom theirs, whos6 haggard eyes 
Flash desperation, and betray their pangs 
For property stripp'd off by cruel chance ; 
From gayety, that fills the bones with pun. 
The mouth with blasphemy, the heart with wo. 

The Earth was made so various, that the mind 
Of desultory man, studious of change. 
And pleas'd with novelty, might be indulg'd. 
Prospects, however lovely, may be seen 
Till half their beauties fade ; the weaiy sight, 
Too well acquainted with their smiles, slides off 
Fastidious, seeking less familiar scenes. 
Then snug enclosures in the sheltered vale, 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye. 
Delight us ; happy to renounce awhile. 
Not senseless of it's charms, what still we love, 
That such short absence may endear it more. 
Then forests, or the savage rock, may please. 
That bides the seamew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head. 
Conspicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there. 
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A girdle of half-wither'd shrubs be shows. 
And at bis ieet the baffled billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorse, that, shapeless and deform'd. 
And dang'rous to the touch, has yet it's bloom. 
And decks itself with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleasing ramble ; there the turf 
Smells fresh, and, rich in odoriTrous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the senst 
With luxury of unexpected sweets.- / 

There often wanders one, whom better days 
Saw better dad, in doak of satin trimm*d 
With lace, and hat with splendid riband bound. 
A serving maid was she, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to sea, and died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To' distant shores ; and she would sit and weep 
At what a sailor suffers ; fancy too. 
Delusive most where warmest wishes are, 
Would oft antidpate his glad return. 
And dream of transports she was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his deatlb— 
And never smil'd again ! and now she roams 
The dreary waste ; there spends the livelong day. 
And there, unless when charity forbids. 
The. livelong night. A tatter*d apron hides. 
Worn as a doak, and hardly hides, a gown 
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More tatter'd itill ; and both but ill conceal 
A bosom heav*d with never-cea^ng sighs. 
She begs an idle pin of all she meets. 
And hoards them in her sleeve ; but needful food, 
Though press'd with hunger oft, or comelier clothes. 
Though pinch'd with cold, asks never. — Kate is 
craz'd. 



ofd< 



. I see a column of slow rising smoke 

0*ertop the lofty wood, that skirts the wild. 

A vagabond and useless tribe there eat 

Their miserable meal. A kettle, sbing 

Between two poles upon a stick transverse, 

Recdves the morsel — flesh obscene of dog. 

Or vermin, or at best of cock purloin'd 

From his accustom'd perdi. Hard-faring race ! 

They pick their fuel out of ev*ry hedge, 

Which, kindled With dry leaves, just saves un(tuench*d 

The spark of life. The sportive wind blows wide 

Their flutt'ring rags, and shows a tawny skin, 

The vellum of the pedig^e they' claim. 

Great skill have they in palmistiy, and more 

To conjure dean away the gold they touchi 

Ckmveying worthless dross into it's place ; 

Loud when they beg, dumb only whm they steal. 

Strange ! that a creature rational, and cast 

In human mould, should bnitaliie by dioioe 
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Self-banisb'd from society, prefer 

Such squalid sloth to honourable toil I 

Vet even these, tboof^h feigning siduieas oft 

They swathe the forehead, drag the limping limh. 

And yex their flesh with artificial sores. 

Can change their whine into a mirthful note. 

When safe occasion oflfers ; an^with dance. 

And music of the bladder and^^ bag. 

Beguile their woes, and make the woods resound^ 

Such health and gayety of heart enjoy 

The houseless rovers of the sylvan world ; 

And, breathing wholesome air, and wand'ring much. 

Need other physic none to heal th' eifects 

Of loathsome diet, penury, and cold* 

Blest he, though undistinguish'd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells secure. 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid aside 
His fierceness, having learnt, though slow to learn^ 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants indeed are many ; but supply 
Is obvious, plac'd within the easy reach 
Of temp'rate wishes and industrious handi. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper soil ; 
Not rude and surly, and beset with thorns. 
And terrible to sight, as when she springs 
(If e*er she Sfnag spontaneous) in remote 
And barb'rous dtmes^ where vlolenet prevails. 



?■•♦.- 
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And Strength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refresh'd. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chase engross the savage whole ; 
War foUow'd for revenge, or to supplant 
The envied tenants of some happier spot : 
The chase for su8te||uice, precarious trust ! 
His hard conditionflth severe constraint 
Binds all his laculd^ forbids all growth 
Of wisdom, proves a school, in which he learns 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate. 
Mean self-attachment, and scarce aught beside. 
Thus fore the shiv'r'mg juatives of the north. 
And thus the rangers of the western world. 
Where it advances far into the deep, 
Tow'rds the antarctic. Ev'n the favoured isles 
So lately found, although the constant sun 
Cheer all their seasons with a grateful smile. 
Can boast but little virtue ; and inert 
Through plenty, lose in morals, what they gain 
In manners— victims of luxurious ease. 
These therefore I can pity, plac*d remote 
From all that science traces, art invents. 
Or inspiration teaches ; and endos'd 
In boundless oceans never to be pass'd 
By navigators uninform'd as they. 
Or plough'd jperhaps by British bark again : 
But far beyond the rest, and with most cause. 
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Thee, gentle savage*! whom no love of tbee 

Or thine, but cariosity perhaps. 

Or dse raingloiy, prompted us to draw 

Forth firom thy native bow'rs, to show thee here 

With what superior skill we can abuse 

The gifts of Providence, and squander life. 

The dream is past ; and tho||hast found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, p^j^ and yams. 

And homestall thatch'd with leaves. But hast thou 

* found 

« 

Hieir fonner charms ? And, having seen our state^ 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens, *and our sports. 

And heard our music ; are thy simple friends. 

Thy simple fare, and all thy plsun delights. 

As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys 

Lost nothing by comparison with ours ? 

Rude as thou art, (for we return'd thee rude 

And ignorant, except of outward show) 

I cannot think thee yet so dull of heart 

And spiritless, as never to regret 

Sweets tasted here, and left as soon as known. 

Methinks I see thee straying on the beach. 

And asking of the surge, that bathes thy foot. 

If ever it has wasb'd our distant shore. 

I see thee weep, and thine are honest tears, 

•Csial. d 
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A patriot's for bis couDtiy: thoa art sad 
At thought of her forknra and algect staite. 
From which no pow'r of thine ean raise her up. 
Thus Fancy paints thee, and^ though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little, when she paints thee thus. 
She tells me too, ^at duly ev'ry mom 
Thou dimb'st the mMxtain top, with eager eye 
Exploring fiur and wHjithe wat'ry waste 
For sight of ship from England. Ev'ry speck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflict of contending hf^es and fears. 
But comes at last the dull and dusky eve. 
And sends thee to thy cabin, well-prepar'd* 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas ! expect it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good. 
Disinterested good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for nought ; 
And must be brib'd to compass Earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial soil of cultivated life 
Thrive most, and may perhaps thrive only tbcn^ 
Yet not in cities (^ : in proud, and gay. 
And gain^devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and most noisome sewer. 
The dregs and feculence of ev'iy land. ^ 
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In cities fiml eiample «& most minflb 

Begets it's likeness. Rank abundance inreedPt 

In gross atid pamper'd cities, sloth, and lust. 

And wantimness, and gluttonous excess. 

In cities vice is hidden with most ease. 

Or seen with least reproach ; and virtue, taught 

By finequent lapse, can hope no triumph there 

Beyond th' achieyement of nail i infill flight. 

I do confess them nurs'ries of the arts. 

In which they flourish most ; where, in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, add in the eye 

Of public note, tiiey reach their perfect size. 

Such London is, by taste and wealth prodaim'd 

The furest capital of all the world. 

By riot and incontinence the worst. 

There, tooch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A ludd mirror, in which Nature sees 

All her reflected features. Bacon there 

Gives mo]re than female beauty to a stone. 

And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chisel occupy alone 

The pow'rs of sculpture, but the style as much ; 

Each province of her art her equal care. 

With nice incision of her guided steel 

She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 

So sterile with what charms soe'er she will. 

The richest soen'ry and the loveliest fioims. 

Where finds Philosophy htr eagle eye, 

\ 
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With which she gases at yon burning disk 
Undazzled, and detects and counts his spots ? 
In London : where her implements exact. 
With which she calculates, computes, and scans. 
All distance, motion, magnitude, and now 
Measures an atom, and now girds a world ? 
In London. Where has commerce such a mart. 
So rich, so throng'd, so drain'd, and so supplied. 
As London— -opulent, enlarg*d, and still 
Increasing, London ? Babylon of old 
Not more the glory of the Earth than she^ 
A more accomplished world's chief glory now. 

She has her praise. Now mark a spot or two. 
That so much beauty would do well to purge \ 
And show this queen of cities, that so fair 
May yet be foul ; so witty, yet not wise. 
It is not seemly, nor of good report. 
That she is slack in discipline ; more prompt 
T' avenge than to prevent the breach of law : 
That she is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges lile 
And liberty, and ofttimes honour too^ 
To peculators of the public gold ; 
That thieves at home must hang ; but he, that putt 
Into his overgorg^d and bloated purse 
The wealth of Indian provinces, escapes. 
Nor is it weU« nor can it come to good. 
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That, t^nra^ jpvofone and iniklel contempt 
Of holy writ, she hat preaum'd t' annul 
And abrogate, as roundly as she may. 
The total ordinance and will of God ; 
Advancing Fashion to the post of Truth> 
And centring all aiithority in modes . 
And customs of her own, till sabbath rites 
Have dwindled into unrespected forms. 
And knees and hassocks are well-nigh divorc'd. 

God made the ootmtry, and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifts, 
That can alone make sweet the bitter draught. 
That life holds out to all, should most abound 
And least be threaten'd in the fields and groves ? 
Pbssess ye therefore, ye who, borne about 
In chariots and sedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idleness, and taste no scenes 
But such as art contrives, possess ye still 
Your element ; there only can ye shine ; 
There only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to console at noon 
The pensive wand'rer in their shades. At eve 
The moon-beam, sliding softly in between 
The sleeping leaves, is all the light they wish. 
Birds warbling all the music. We can spare 
The splendour of your lamps ; they but eclipse 
Our softer satellite. Your songs confound 

D 3 



80 THE TASK. BOOK I. 

Our more hannomouft notes : the thniih departs 
Scar'd, and th' oflfended nigfatingale is mute. 
There ii a puhlic mischief in your mirth ; 
It plagues your eoontiy. FoUy such as yoan» 
Cbrac'd with a sword, and worthier of a fim. 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er haro done. 
Our arch of empire, sfeedfast but for you, 
A mutilated stmctiire, soon to hXL 
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O FOR a lod^e in s^He vast wildernesi, 

Some boundless contiguity of shade. 

Where rumour of oppression and deceit. 

Of unsucoessftil or successful war. 

Might never reach me more. My ear it pain*d. 

My soul is nek, with ev'ry day's report 

Of wrong and outrage, with which Earth is ^U'd. 

There b no flesh in man's obdurate heart. 

It does not feel for man ; the nat'ral bond 

Of brotheriiood is sever'd as the flax. 

That falls asunder at the touch of fire. 

He finds his fellow guilty of a skin 

Not colour'd like his own.; and having pow'r 

T* eolbroe the wrong, for such a worthy cause 

Dooms and devotti him as his lawfiil pr^. 



i 
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Lands intersected by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountuns interpot'd 
Make enemies of nations^ who had else 
Like kindred drops been mingled into one. 
Thus man devoties lus brother, and destroys ; 
And, worse than all, and most to be deplor'd 
As human natiuv's broadest, foulest blot. 
Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat 
With stripes, that Mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps, when she sees inflicted on a beast. 
Then what is man ? And what man, seeing this. 
And having human feelings, does not blush. 
And hang his head, to think himself a man ? 
I would not have a slave to till my ground. 
To canry me, to &n me while Fsleep, 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth. 
That sinews bought and aoid have ever eam'd. 
No ; dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Just estimation priz'd above all price, 
I had much rather be myself the slave. 
And wear the bonds, than frtsten them on him. 
We have no slaves at home— Then why abroad ? 
And they themsdves onee ferried o'er the waw. 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot breathe in En^and ; if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment Uiey are ft^ee ; 
They touch our oountry, and their shackles &U. 
That's noUe, and bespeaks a nation pcoud 



I 
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And jealous of tbe bkisiof . Spread it theo» 
And let it drculate through e¥'vy vein 
Of all your empire ; that, where Britain's pow'r 
Is felt, mankind may feel her men^ too. 

Sure there is need of social intercourse^ 
Benevolence, and peace, and mutual aid. 
Between the nations in a world, that seems 
To toU the deathbell of it*8 own decease, 

« 

And by the voice of all it's elements 

To preach the gen'ral doom *. When were the winds 

Let slip with such a warrant to destroy ? 

When dui the waves so haughtily o'erles^;* 

Their ancient harriers, deluging the dry ? 

Rres from beneath, and meteors f from above. 

Portentous, unexampled, unexplain'd. 

Have kindled beacons in the skies ; and th' old 

And crasy Earth has had her shaking fits] 

More frequenty^and foregone her usual rest. 

Is it a thne to wrangle, when the props 

And pillars of our planet seem to &il. 

And Nature {^ with a dim and sickly eye 

To wot the dose of all? But grant her end 

More distant, and that prophecy demands 



• AllMUag to tte ealamitiet in Jamaica, 
t Aagint 18, 1783. 

t AUndtaf to the for, that covaradboth Sar«pa and Asia daring 
tin whole saiiHwr tfllW. 
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A longer resjnte, uiiaccompllsh'd yet ; 
Still they are frowning dgnala, and bespeak 
Displeasure in Hra breast, who smites the Ear 
Or heals it, makes it languish or rejoice. 
And 'tis but seemly, that, where all deserve 
And stand expos'd by common peccancy 
To what no few have felt, there should be pea 
And brethren in calamity should love. 



Alas for Ski\y ! mde fragments now 
Lie scatter'd, where the shapely column stood 
Her palaces are dust. In all her streets 
The voice of singing and the sprightly chord 
Are silent. Revelry, and dance, and show 
Suffer a syncope and solemn pause ; 
While God performs upon the trembling stage 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 
How does the Earth receive him ? — with what i 
Of gratulation and delight her king ? 
Fours she not all hfer choicest fruits abroad. 
Her sweetest flow'rs, her aromatic gums. 
Disclosing Paradise where'er he treads? 
She quakes at his approach. Her hollow won 
Conceiving thunders, through a thousand deej 
And fiery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 
The hUs move lightly, and the mountains sum 
For he has touch'd them. From th' eztremctt ] 
Of elevation down into the abyw 
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His wrath is busy, and his frown is felt. 
The Focks fall headlong, and the vallies rise^ 
The rivers die into offensive pools. 
And, charged with putrid verdure> breathe a gross 
And mortal nuisance into all the air. 
What solid was, by transformation strange. 
Grows fluid ; and the fix'd and rooted earth, 
Tormented into billows, heaves ana swells. 
Or with vortiginous and hideous whirl 
Sucks down it's prey insatiable. Immense 
The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry side. 
And fugitive in vain. The sylvan scene 
Migrates uplifted ; and, with all it's soil 
Alighting in far distant fields, finds out 
A new possessor, and survives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwrought 
To an enormous and o'erbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice. 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the shore 
Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 
Upridg'd so high, and sent on such a charge, 
I'ossess'd an inland scene. Where now the throng. 
That press'd the beach, and, hasty to depart, 
Look'd to the sea for safety ? I'hey are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep— 
A prince with half bis people"! Ancieiit tow'rs. 
Vol. II. ^ 
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And roofe embattled high, the gloomy scenes. 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth consume 
life in the unproductive shades of death. 
Fall pi^ne : the |>ale inhalntants come forth. 
And, happy in their imforeseen release 
From all the rigours of restnunt, enjoy 
The terr<mrs of the day, that sets them free. 
Who then, that has thee, would not hold thee fai 
Freedom ! whom they that lose thee so regret. 
That ev'n a judgment, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy sake ? 

Such evil Sin hath wrought ; and such a flame 
Kindled in Heav'n, that it bums down to Earth, 
And in the ftirious inquest, that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays waste his ^rest works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The minister of man, to serve his wants. 
Conspire against him. With his breath he draws 
A plague into his blood ; and cannot use 
JLdfe's necessary means, but he must die. 
Storms rise t' o'erwhelm him : or if stormy wind; 
Rise i|ot, the waters of the deep shall rise. 
And, needing none assistance of the storm. 
Shall roll themselves ashore, and reach him the 
The earth shall shake him out of all his holds^ 
Or make his house his grave : nor so content^ 
Shall toiintcrfeit the motions of the flood| 
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And drown Um in her diy and^diitty gidis. 
What then l«->wefe they the wid^ed above all. 
And we the righteous, whose £ut-anchor'd isle 
Mov'd not, while theirs was rock'd, like a light skifl^ 
Xhe sport of ev'iy wave ? No : none are dear, - 
And none tiian we more guilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the shafts 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may dioose his mark : 
May punish, if he please, the less, to warn 
The more malignant. If he spar'd not them. 
Tremble and be amaz'd at thine escape. 
Far guiltier England, lest he spare not thee I 

Happy the man, who sees a God employ'd 
In all the good and iU, that checker life ! 
Resolving aU events, with their effects 
And manifold results, into the ivill 
And artntration wise of the Supreme. 
IMd not his eye rule all things, and intend 
The least of our concerns (since from the leiif4 
The greatest oft originate) ; could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or dispose 
One lawless particle to thwart hi* plan ; 
Tlien God might be surprised, and unforeseen 
Contingence might alarm him, and disturb 
Tlie smootfi and equal course of his afiairs* 
This tmUi fhilosophy, though eagle-ey'd 
d luitnit's Uodaommf oft oYtrlooks $ 
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And, having found his instrument, fbr^ts. 

Or disregards, or, more presumptous still, 

Dejfiies the pow*r, that wields it. God proclaim* 

His hot displeasure against foolish men. 

That live an atheist life : involves the Heav'ni 

In tempests ; quits his grasp upon the wind^y 

And gives them all their fiiiy ; bids a plague ,. 

Kindle a fiery boil upon the skin, 

And putrefy the breath of blooming Health* 

He calls for Famine, and the meagre fiend 

Blows mildew firom between his shrivell'd lip8» 

And taints the golden ear. He springs his miiies^ 

And desolates a nation at a blast. 

Forth steps the spruce philosopher, and tells 

Of homogeneal and discordant springs 

And principles ; of causes, how they work 

By necessary laws their sure eflfects ; 

Of action and reaction : he has found 

The source of the disease, that nature feels. 

And bids the world take heart and banish fear. 

Thou fool ! will thy discov'ry of the cause 

Suspend th* effect, or heal it ? Has not God 

Still wrought by means since first he made the world? 

And did he not of old employ his means. 

To drown it ? What is his creation less 

Than a capacious reservoir of means 

Fonn'd for his use, and ready at his will ? 

Go, dress thine eyes with eyesalve ; ask of himy 
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Or ftsk of whomBoeyer he has taught ; 

And learoy though late, the genoiiie cause of all. 

England, with all thy fkults, I lov« thee stiU-« 
My countiy ! and, while yet a nook is left, * 
Where English minds and manners may be found, ' 
Shall be oonstrain*d to love thee. Though thy dime 
Be fickle, and thy year most part deform'd 
With dripping runs, or withered by a frost, 
I would not yet exchange thy sullen skies. 
And fields without a flow*r, for warmer France 
With all her vines : nor for Ausonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle bow'rs. 
To shake thy senate, and from heights sublime 
Of patriot eloquence to flash down fire 
Upon thy foes, was never meant my task : 
But I can feel thy fortunes, and partaki; 
Thy joys and sorrows, with as true a heart 
As any thund'rer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too ; and with a just disdain 
Frown at effeminates, whose very looks 
Reflect dishonour on the land I love. 
How in the name of soldiership and sense. 
Should England prosper, when such things, assmooth 
And tender as a girl, all essenc'd o'er 
With odours, and as profligate as sweet ; 
Who sell their laurel for a myrtle wreath, 
And love when they should fight ; when such at these 

£ S 
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Presume to lay their hand upon the ark 

Of her magnificent and awful cause ? 

Time was when it was ^nratse and boast enough 

In ev'i^ dimey and travel where we might, 

Ttiat we were bom her children. Praise enough 

To fill th* amMtion of a private man. 

That Chatham's language was his mother tongue. 

And Wolfe's great name compatriot with his own. 

Farewell those honours, and farewell with them 

The hope of such hereafter ! Th^ have fall'n 

Each in his field of gloiy ; one in arms. 

And one in council — ^\Volf upon the lap 

Of smiling Victory that moment won. 

And Chatham heart-sick of his country's shame ! 

They made us many soldiers. Chatham, still 

Consulting England's happiness at home, 

Secur'd it by an unforgiving firown, 

If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er he fought. 

Put so much of his heart into lus act. 

That his example had a magnefs force. 

And all were swift to follow whom all lov'd. 

Those suns are set. O rise some other such ! 

Or all that we have left is empty talk 

Of old achievements and despair of new. 

Now hoist the sail, and let the streamers floi 
Upon the wanton breeies. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and sprinkk liquid sweets^ 
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That no rude savour maritime invade 
The nose of nice nobility ! Breadie soft 
Ye clarionets ; and softer still ye flutes ; 
That winds and waters, lull'd by magic sounds. 
May bear us smoothly to the Gallic shore ! 
True, we have lost an empire— •let it pass. 
Trae ; we may thank the perfidy of France, 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious shrew. 
And let that pass*— 'twas but a trick of state ! 
A brave man kncvws no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war, 
And gives his direst foe a friend's embrace. 
And, sham'd as we have been, to th' very beard 
Brav'd and defied> and in our own sea prov'd 
Too weak for those decisive blows, that once , 
Ensur'd us mast'ry there, we yet retain 
Some small preeminence ; we justly boast 
At least superior jockeyship, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go then, well worthy of the praise ye seek. 
And show the shame, ye might conceal at home. 
In foreign eyes ! — ^be grooms and win the plate. 
Where once your nobler fathers w(m a crown !*« 
Tis gen'rous to communicate your skill 
To those that need it. Folly is soon leam'd : 
And under such preceptors who can fail ! 
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There is a pleasure in poetic pains. 
Which only poets know. The shifts and turns, 
Th* expedients and inventions multiform. 
To which the mind resorts, in chase of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to win— 
T' arrest the fleeting images, that fill 
The mirror of the mind, and hold them fast. 
And force them sit, till he has pencil'd off 
A faithful likeness of the forms he views ; 
Then to dispose his copies with such art. 
That each may find it's most propitious light. 
And shine by situation, hardly less 
Than by the labour and the skill it cost ; 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleasing, and that steal away the thought 
With such address from themes of sad import. 
That, lost iu his own musings, happy man ! 
He feels th' ansiieties of life, denied 
Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 
Such joys has he that sings. But ah ! not such. 
Or seldom such, the hearers of his song. 
Fastidious, or else listless, or perhaps 
Aware of nothing arduous in a task 
They never undertook, they little not« 
His dangers or escapes, and haply find 
Their least amusement where he found the most 
But is amusement all ? Studious of song. 
And yet ambitious not to sing in vain^ 
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I would not trifle merely, though the world 
Be loudest in their praise, who do no more. 
Yet what can satire, whether gnxe or gay ? 
It may correct a foible, may chastise 
The freaks of fashion, regulate the dress, 
Hetreneh a swordblade, or -displace a patch ; 
But where are it's sublimer trophies found ? 
What vice has it subdued ? whose heart redaim'd 
By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas I Leviathan is not so tam'd : 
Laugh'd at he laughs again ; and stricken hard 
TVims to the stroke his Adamantine scales, 
Tliat fear no disdpline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name it fUl'd 
With solemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing)— 
The pulpit (when the ^at'rist has at lai^t. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty school. 
Spent all his forc^ and made no proselyte)— 
I say the pulpit (in the sober use 
Of it's legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Must stand acknowledged, while the world shall 

stand. 
The most important and effectual guard. 
Support, and ornament, of A^rtue's cause. 
There stands the messenger of truth : there stands 
legate of the skies t— Hit theme divine^ 
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His office sacredy his credentials dear. 

By him the violated law speaks out 

It's thunders ; and by him, in strains as sweet 

As angels use, the Gospel whispers peace. 

He stablishes the strong, restores the weak. 

Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart. 

And, arm'd himself in panoply complete 

Of heav'nly temper, fonushes with arms 

Bright as his own, and trains, by ev'ry rule 

Of holy discipline, to glorious war 

The sacramental host of God's elect ! 

Are all such teachers ?-HHrould to Heav'n all were ! 

But hark—- the doctor's voice !— >&st wedg'd between 

Two empirics he stands, and with swoln cheeks 

Inspires the news, his trumpet. Keener fiur 

Than all invective is his bold harangue, 

While throuf^ that public organ of report 

He hails the deigy ; and, defying shame. 

Announces to the world his own and theirs ! 

He teaches those to read, whom schools dismist'df 

And colleges, untaught ; sells accent, tone. 

And emphasis in score, and gives to pray*! . 

Th' adagio and an^uUe it demands. 

He grinds divinity of other days 

Down into modem use ; transforms old prkit 

To zigzag manuscript, and cheats the eyat 

Of gallVy critics by a thousand arts. 

Are there who purahase of the doctor's wait I 
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0, name it not in Gath !— 4t cannot be. 
That grave and learned clerks should need soeh aid. 
He doubtless is in sport, and does but droll,' 
Assuming thus a rank unknown before— 
Grand catsrer and diynurse of the church ! 

I venerate the man, whose heart is warm. 
Whose hands are ynre, whose doctrine and whose life. 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proo^ 
That he is honest in the sacred cause. 
To such I render more than mere respect. 
Whose actions say, that they respect themselves. 
But loose in morals, and in manners vain. 
In conversation frivolous, in dress 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profiise ; 
Frequent in paik with lady at his side. 
Ambling and pritttling scandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, save when he scrawls a card | 
Constant at routs, familiar with a roiind 
Of ladyships, a stranger to the poor ; 
Ambitious of pr efe r ment for it's gold. 
And well-prepar'd, by ignorance and sloth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make God's work a smecurt ; a slave 
To his own pleasures and his patron's pridt ; 
From sttsh apostles, O ye mitred heads, 
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Preserve the cbufcb ! and lay not careleM hands 
On sculls, that cannot teach, and will not learn. 

Would I describe a preacher, such a& Paul, 
Were he on Earth, would hear, approve, and own 
Paul should himsfclf direct me. I would trace 
His master-strokes, and draw from bis design. 
I would express him simple, grave, sincere ; 
In doctrine uncomipt ; in language plain, 
,y ^And plain in manner ; decent, solemn, cbatte^ 
And natural in gesture ; much impress'd 
Himself, as conscious of his awful charge. 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 
May feel it too ; affectionate in look. 
And tender in address, as well becomes 
A messenger of grace to guilty men. 
Behold the picture ! — Is it like ? — ^Like whom ? 
The things that mount the rostiiim with a skip. 
And then skip down again ; pronounce a text ; 
Cry — hem ; and reading what they never wrote 
Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their work. 
And with a wellbred whisper dose the scene ! 

In man or woman, but far most in man. 
And most of all in man that ministers 
And serves the altar, in my soul I loath 
All affectation. Tis my perfect scorn ; 
Object of my implacable disgust. 
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What !— will a man play trickg, will lie indulge 

A dlly fond conceit of bis fair form. 

And just proportion, fashionable mien. 

And pretty face, in ]»«8ence of bis God ? 

Or will be seek to dazzle me with tropes. 

As with the diamond on bis lily band, 

And play bis brilliant partff before my eyes. 

When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 

He mocks bis Maker, prostitutes and shames 

His noble oflKce, and, instead of truth. 

Displaying bis own beauty, starves bis flock. 

Therefore avaunt all attitude, and stare. 

And start theatric, practised at the glass ! 

I seek divine simplicity in him. 

Who bandies tlungs divine ; and all besides. 

Though leam'd with labour, and though much 

admir'd 
By curious eyes and judgments ill-inform'd. 
To me is odious as the nasal twang 
Heard at conventicle, where worthy men. 
Misled by custom, strain celestial themes 
Through the press'd nostril, spectade-bestrid. 
Some decent in demeanour while they preach. 
That task perform'd, relapse into themselves' ; 
And, having spoken wisely, at the close 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'xy eye. 
Whoe'er was edified, themselves were not ! 
Fttrtb comes the pocket mirror.— First we stroke 
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An eyebrow ; next compose a strag^lin^ lock ; 
Then with an air most gracefully perfonn'd 
Fall back into our seat, extend an arm. 
And lay it at it's ease with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in hand depending low : 
The better hand more busy gives the nose 
It*s bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 
With op*ra glass, to watch the moving seeiM;^ 
And recognize the slow retiring lair.— 
Now this is fulsome ; and oflfends me mor» 
Than in a churchman sloveidy neglect 
And rustic coarseness would. A heav'nly mind 
May be indifferent to her house of day. 
And slight the hovel as beneath her care; 
But how a body so fantastic, trim. 
And quaint, in it's deportment and attire. 
Can lodge a heav'nly mind*— demands a doubt. 

He, that negotiates between God and man. 
As God's ambassador, the grand concerns 
Of judgment and of mercy, should beware 
Of lightness in his speech. Tis pitifhl 
To court a grin, when you should woo a loul i 
To break a jest, when pity would inspire 
Pathetic exhortation ; and t' address 
The skittish fancy with facetious tales. 
When sent with God's commission to the heart ! 
So did uot Paul. Pirect roe to a quip 
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Or meny turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I consent you take it for your text. 
Tour only one, till sides and benches foil- 
No : he was serious in a serious cause. 
And understood too well the weighty terms. 
That he luui tak'n in chai^. He would not stoqp 
To conquer those by jocular exploits. 
Whom truth and soberness assail'd in vain« 

O Popular Applause ! what heart of man 
Is proof against thy sweet seducing charms ? 
The wisest and the best feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlest gales ; 
But swell'd into a gust-— who then, alas ! 
With all his canvass set, and inexpert. 
And therefore heedless, can withstand thy pow'r ? 
Fk'aise from the rivell*d lips of toothless bald 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 
And craving Poverty, and in the bov 
Respectful of the smutch'd artificer. 
Is oft too welcome, and may much disturb 
Hie bias of the purpose. How much more, 
Pour'd forth by beauty splendid and polite. 
In language soft as Adoration breathes ? 
Ah spare your idol ! think him human still. 
Charms he may have, but he has firailties too ! 
Dote not too mucb> nor spoil what ye admire. 
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All truth is from the sempiternal source 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the stream helow. More fiivour^d wt 
I>rink, when we choose it, at the fountain head. 
To them it flow'd much mingled and defil'd 
With hurtful errour, prejudice, and dreams 
Illusive of philosophy, so call'd. 
But falsely. Sages after sages strove 
In vain to filter off a crystal draught 
Pure from the lees, which often more enhanc'd 
The thirst than slak'd,it, and not seldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they piish*d inquiry to the birth 
And springtime of the world ; ask'd, Whence is man ? 
Why form'd at all ? and wherefore as he is ? 
Where must he find his maker ? with what rites 
Adore him ? Will he hear, accept, and bless ? 
Or does he sit regardless of his works ? 
Has man within him an immortal seed ? 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he survive 
His ashes, where ? and in what weal or wo f 
Knots wortby of solution, which alone 
A Deity could solve. Thdr answers, vague 
And all at random, fabu^us and dark. 
Left them as dark themselves. Their ndes of life. 
Defective and unsan^on'd, proVd too weak. 
To bind the roving appetite, and \ftMd 
Blind nature to a God not yet reveal'd. 
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Tis Revelation satisfies all doubts, 

Eiplains all m3'8teries, except her own. 

And so illuminates the path of life. 

That fools discover it, and stray no more. 

Now tell me, dignified and sapient sir. 

My man of morals, uurtur'd in the shades 

Of Academus — ^is this felse or true ? 

Is Christ the abler teacher, or the schoob ? 

If Christ, then why resort at cv'ry turn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wisdom short 

Of man's occasions, when in him reside 

Grace, knowledge, comfort— ^n unfathom'd store ? 

VL<6m oft, when Paul has serv'd us with a text. 

Has Epictetus, Plato, Tully, preach'd ! 

Men that, if now alive, would sit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 

Pteadi it who might. Such was their love of truth. 

Their thirst of knowledge, and their candour too ! 

And thus it is.— The pastor, either vain 
By nature, or by flatf ry made so, taught 
To ga2e at his own splendour, and t* exalt 
Absurdly, not his office, but himself; 
Or unenlighten'd, and too proud too learn ; 
Or vidous, and not therefore apt to teach ; 
Perverting often by the stress of lewd 
And loose example, whom he should inttmet ; 
Bqwiei, and holds up to broad disgnfia» 

F 3 
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The DOblnt (iiiictioiii and diicMditi much 

The biigfateaf truUw, that man tui ever leen. 

For gtv«tly cooiud i if it eitber ftll 

Below the eztgeooe, or be not baclc'd 

With (hoiT of lore, at leait with liopeful proof 

Of Bome UDcerity od the pier'a pact ; 

Or be ifiBboaour'd In th' exterior form 

Aod mode <^ K'l cornqvoee fay »ucfa tridct, 

Aa more AetUioa, or bj (impish ain 

And biitrioiuc nramiii'iy, that let domi 

The pulpit to tlie level of the stage ; 

Drop* tram the lips a diir^vded tUng. 

The neak perfaapi are mov'd, but aie not taught. 

While pr^udiee in mm of ftronger mindi 

Takei deeper root, ooaflnn'd bf what thej' tea. 

K relaxation of religiolt'f hoM 

Upw the rovli^ and untutoi'd heart 

SoonbUowi, Biid,thBcuTbof eonideDce ini^'d,' 

The laity nut wUiU^But do they now ? 

Note their extravifanoe, and be eoRvioc'd, 

At natmiu, ignonnt of God, eoDtrive 
A wooden one ; to we, bo longer tsu^lt 
By monitor** that ototber diuich wpfiliet, 
Now nake on* owb. Potteri^ mil ailc 
(If e'er porterity tea venc of ibum) 
Some Bttt W t bwdied Iwbmv hms^ 
I Wlnt wai k ■ositar in Oeofia'a dagn ? 
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My very gentle reader, yet unborD, 
Of whom I needsmust augur better things. 
Since Heav'n would sure grow weaiy of a world 
Productive only of a race like ours, 
A monitor is wood— plank shaven thin. 
We wear it at our backs. There, closely brac'd 
And neatly fitted, it oompreases hard 
The prominent and most unsightly bones. 
And binds the shoulders flat. We prove it's use 
6ov'reign and most effectual to secure 
A form* not now gymnastic as of yore, 
Fh>m rickets and distortion, else our lot. 
But thus admonish'd, we can walk erect- 
One proof at least of manhood ! while the friend 
Sticks dose, & Mentor worthy of his charge* 
Our habits, costlier than Lucullus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his, 
^ust please us while the £atshion is at full. 
But diange with ev'iy moon. The ^oophant. 
Who wuts to dress us, arbitrates their date i 
Surveys his fiur reversion with keen eye ; 
^Inds one ill made, another obsolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd ; 
And, making priae of all that he condemns. 
With our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the veiy spice of life. 
That gives it all if s flavour. We have run 
Through ev'ry change, that Fancy, at the loom 
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Exhausted, has had genius to supply ; 

And, studious of mutation stiU, discard 

A real elegance^ a little us'd, -^ 

For monstrous novelty and strange disguise. 

We sacriBce to dress, till household joys 

And comforts cease. Dress drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean ; puts out our fires ; 

And introduces hunger, frost, and wo. 

Where peace and hospitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to live, 

Would fail t' exhibit at the public shows 

A form as splendid as the proudest there. 

Though appetite raise outcries at the cost ? 

A man o' th' town dines late, but soon enough. 

With reasonable forecast and dispatch, 

T* ensure a sidebox station at half price. 

You think perhaps, so delicate his dress. 

His daily fare as delicate. Alas ! 

He picks clean teeth, and, busy as he seems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet ! 

The rout is Folly's circle, which she draws 

With magic wand< So potent is the spell. 

That none, decoy'd into that fatal ring. 

Unless by Heav'n's peculiar grace, escape. 

There we grow early gray, but never wise ; 

There form connexions, but acquire no friend $ 

Solicit pleasure hopeless of success ; 

Waite youth in oceupttk>ns only fit 
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For second cbildhoody and devote old age 

To sports, which only childhood could excuse. 

There they are happiest, who dissemble best 

Their weariness ; and they the most polite. 

Who squander time and treasure with a smile. 

Though at their own destruction. She that asks 

Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them all. 

And hates their coming. They (what can they less ?) 

Make just reprisals ; and with cringe and shrug. 

And bow obsequious, hide their hate of her. 

An catch the frenzy, downward from her grace. 

Whose flambeaux flash against the morning skies. 

And gild our chamber ceilings as they pass. 

To her, who, frugal only that her thrift 

May fieed excesses she can ill afford. 

Is hacknqr'd home unlackey'd ; who, in haste 

Alighting, turns the key in her own door. 

And, at the watchman's lantern borr'wing light. 

Finds a cold bed her only comfort left. 

Wives beggar husbands, husbands starve their wives. 

On Fortune's velvet altar oflf 'ring up 

Their last poor pittance— Fortune, most severe 

Of goddesses yet known, and costlier far 

Than all, that held their routs in Juno's Heav'n.*— 

So fore we in this prisonhouse the World ; 

And 'tis a fearful spectacle to see 

-So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 

ITiey gaze upon the UnkSy that hold them fast. 
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With eyes of anguish, execrate their lot. 
Then shake them in despair, and danoe again ! 

Now basket up the family of plagues. 
That waste our vitals ; peculation, sale 
Of honour* peijury, corruption, firauds 
By forgery, by subterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies as numerous and as keen 
As the necessities their authors feel ; 
Then cast them, closely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. Profimon is the nre. 
Profusion, unrestrain'd with all ^at's bast 
In character, has litter'd all the land. 
And bred, within the mem'iy of no few, 
A priesthood, such as Baal's was of old, 
A peqple, such as never was till now. 
It is a hungiy vice :— it eats up all. 
That gives society it's beauty, strength. 
Convenience, and security, and use : 
Makes mexk mere vermin, worthy to be trapped 
And gibbeted, as fast as catchpole daws 
Can seixe the slipp'xy prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the sacred band. 
That holds mankind together, to a scourge. 
Rrofunon, deluging a state with lusts 
Of grossest nature and of worst eflfects, 
IVepflSnes it for it's ruin : hardens, blinds» 
And warps, theoonscienees of public men» 



BOOK n, THB TIMB-FIECE. 5<) 

Till they can lauga at Virtue ; mock the foolsy 
That trust them ; and in th* end disclose a face» 
That would have shock'd Credulity herself, 
Unmask'dy vouchsafing this their sole excuse- 
Since all alike are selfish, why not they ? 
Ihis does Profudon, and th' accursed cause 
Of such deep mischief has itself a cause. 

In colleg;es aiid halls in andent days. 
When learning, yirtue, piety, and truth. 
Were precious, and inculcated with care. 
There dwelt a sage call'd Discipline. His head. 
Not yet by time completely silver'd o*er 
Bespoke him past the bounds of freakish youth. 
But strong for service still, and unimpaired. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a smile 
Played on his lips ; and in his speech was heard 
Paternal sweetness, dignity, and love. 
The occupation dearest to his heart 
Was to encourage goodness. He would stroke 
The head of modest and ingenuous worth. 
That blush'd at it's own praise ; and press the youth 
Close to his side, that pleas'd him. Learning grew 
Beneath his care a thriving vigerous plant ; 
The mind was well inform'd, the passions held 
Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 
If e'er it chanc'd,.a8 sometimes chance it must. 
That out adMog to many a^verleap'd 



CO THE TASK. BOOK lU 

The limits of control, his gentle eye 

Grew stern, and darted a severe rebuke : 

His frown was full of terrour, and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with such 6ts of awe. 

As left him not, till penitence had won 

Lost favour back again, and clos'd the breach. 

But Discipline, a faithfiil servant long, 

Declin'd at length into the vale of years : 

A palsy struck his arm ; liis sparkling eye 

Was quench'd in rheums of age ; his voice, unstrung; 

Grew tremulous, and mov'd derision more 

Than rev'rence in perverse rebellious youth. 

So colleges and halls neglected much 

Their good old friend ; and Discipline at length, 

O'erlook'd and unemploy'd, fell sick and died. 

Then Study languished. Emulation slept. 

And Virtue fled. The schools became a seen* 

Of solemn farce, where Ignorance in stilts. 

His cap well lin*d with logic not his own. 

With parrot tongue perform'd the scholar's part^ 

Proceeding soon a^aduated dunce. 

Then compromise had place, and scrutiny 

Became stone blind ; precedence went iu truck. 

And he was competent whose purse was so. 

A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 

The curbs invented for the mulish mouth 

Of headstrong youth were broken ; bars and bolts 

Grew rusty by disuse ; vtd massy gates 
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Forgot their office, op'ning with a touch ; 

Till gowns at length are found mere masquerade. 

The tassel'd cap and the spruce band a jest, 

A mock'ry cf the world ! What need of these 

For gamesters, jockeys, brothellers impur^ 

Spendthrifts, and hooted sportsmen, oft*ner seen 

With belted waist and pointers at their heels. 

Than in the bounds of duty ? What was leam'd. 

If aught wa9 leam'd in childhood, is forgot ; 

And such expense, as pinches parents blue. 

And mortifies the lib'ral hand of love. 

Is squandered in pursuit of idle sports 

And vicious pleasures ; buys the boy a name. 

That sits a stigma on his father's house. 

And cleaves through life inseparably close 

To him, that wears it. What can aftergames 

Of riper joys, and commerce with the world. 

The lewd vain world, that must receive him soon,. 

Add to such erudition, thus acquir*d, 

Where science and where virtue are profess*d ? 

They may confirm his habits, ri^et fast 

His folly, but to spoil him is a task. 

That bids defiance to th' united pow'rs 

Of fashion, dissipation, taverns, stews. 

Now blame we most the nurslings or the nurse ? 

The children crook'd, and twisted, and deform' d. 

Through want of care ; or her, whose winking eye 

And slumb'ring oscitancy mars the brood? 
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The nurse no doubt. Regardless of her charge. 
She needs herself correction ; needs to learn. 
That it is dang'rous sporting with the world. 
With things so sacred as a nation's trust. 
The nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. 

All are not such. I had a brother once— 
Peace to the mem'iy of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners sweet as Virtue always wears. 
When gay Good-nature dresses her in smilei. 
He grac*d a college*, hi which order yet 
Was sacred ; and was honoured, lov'd, and wept. 
By more than one, themselres conspicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mix'd 
-With such ingredients of good sense, and taste 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirst 
With such a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no restraints can .:ircumscribe them more 
Than they themselves by choice, for wisdom's sake. 
Nor can example hurt them : what they see 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their just esteem. 
If such escape contagion, and emerge 
Pure from so foul a pool to shine abroad. 
And give the world their talents and themselres, 

• BeneTt CoU. Cvntiridge. 
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Small thanks to thofle, whose negUgenoe or sloth 
Expos'd their inexperience to the snare. 
And left them to an undirected choice. 

See then the quiver broken and decay'dy 
In which are kept our arrows ! Rustinff thert 
In wild disorder, and unfit for use. 
What wonder, if, discharg*d into the world. 
They shame their shooters with a random flight. 
Their points obtuse, and feathers drunk with wine* 
Well may the church wage unsuccessful war 
With such artill'ry arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley with a sword of straw. 
And stands an impudent and fearless mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His Inrthplace and his dam ? The countiy mourns. 
Mourns because eVry plague, that can infest 
Society, and that saps and worms the base 
Of th' edifice, that Policy has rais'd. 
Swarms in all quarters : meets the eye, the ear, 
And suffocates the breath at ev'ry turn. 
Profusion breeds them ; and the cause itself 
Of that calamitous mischief has been found : 
Found too where most offensive, in the skirts 
Of the rob'd pedagogue ! Else let th' arraign'a 
Stand up unconscious, and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewish leader stretch'd his arm, 
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And wav'd his rod divine, a race obseene, 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth^ 
POllutiog Egypt : gardens^ fields, and plains, 
Were cover'd with the pest ; the streets were fill'd; 
The croaking nuisance lurk*d in every nook ; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'scap'd ; 
And the land stank— «o num'rous was the fiy. 
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Ab one* who long in thickets and in brakes 

fiotangled winds now this way and now that 

His devious course uncertaioy seeking home ; 

Or^ having long in miiy ways been foil'd 

And sore discomfited, from slough to slough 

Plunging and half despairing of escape ) 

If ehance at length he find a greensward smooth 

And faithful to the foot, his spirits rise. 

He cherups brisk his eac-erecting steed. 

And winds his way with pleasure and with ease j 

So I, designing other themes, and call'd 

T* adorn the Sofiei with eulogium due. 

To tell if s slumbers, and to paint it's dreams. 

Have rambled wide. In country, city, seat 

Of academic fimie (howe'er deserv'd). 

Long held, and scarcely disengag'd at lasL 
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But now with pleasant pace a cleanlier road 
I mean to tread. I feel myself at large. 
Courageous, and refre8h'4 for fiit|irp toil. 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and sounding boards reflect 
Most part an empty ineffectual sound. 
What chance that I, to fame so little known. 
Nor conversant with men or manners much. 
Should speak to purpose, or with better hope 
Crack the satiric thong ? Twere wiser fax 
For me, enamour'd of sequester'd scenes. 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repose. 
Where dianoe may throw me, beneath elm or vine* 
My languid limbs, when summer sears the plains ; 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the soft 
And shelter'd Sofa, while the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a dieerliil heartii ; 
There, undisturb'd by Folly, and appris'd 
How great the danger of disturbing her. 
To muse in silence, or at least confine 
Remarks, that gall so many, to the few 
My partners in retreat. Disgust cooceal'd 
Is ofttimes proof of wisdom, when the fiuilt 
Is obstinate, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domestic Happmess, thou only bliss 
or Fkndite, that bast surviv'd the fiOl ! 
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Thoug^h few now taste tbee onimpair'd nod pure> 
Or tasting long ei^oy tbeel too infinn> 
Or too incautious, to preserve thy sweets 
Unmix'd witb drops of bitter, wbich neglect 
Or temper sheds into thy crystal cup ; 
Thou art the nurse of Virtue, In thine arms 
She smiles, appearing, as in truth she Is, 
Heav'n-bom, and destin'd to the skies again. 
Thou art not known where Pleasure is ador'd* 
That reeling goddess with the zoneless waist 
And wand*ring eyes, still leaning on the arm 
Of Novelty, her fickle, firadl support ; 
For thou art meek and constant, hating diangt. 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys, that her stormy raptures never yield. 
Forsaking thee what shipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignity, and fair renown ! 
Till prostitotk>n elbows us aside 
In all our crowded streets ; and senates seem 
Conven'd for purposes of empire less. 
Than to release th' adultress from her bond. 
Th' adultress ! what a theme for angry versa i 
What provocation to th' indignant heart, 
That feels for injured love ! but I disdain 
Hie nauseous task, to paint her as she Is, 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her shame ! 
Mb :— let ber pass, and, chariotted along 
In guilty splendour, shake the public wi^ $ 
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The frequency of mmes has wash'd them white. 
And verse of mine shall never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now of character unsmirch'd. 
And chaste themselves, are not asham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had bound'ries in old time. 
Not to be pass*d : and she, that had renounc'd 
Her sex's honour, was renounc'd herself 
By all that priz'd it ; not for prud'ry*s sake. 
But dignity's, resentful of the wrong. 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif. 
Desirous to return, and not receiv'd : 
But was a wholesome rigour m the main. 
And taught th' unblemisVd to preserve with car^ 
That purity, whose loss was loss of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in those days. 
And judg'd offenders well. Then he that sharp'd. 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtained. 
Was mai'k'd and shunn'd as odious. He th^t sold 
His Country, or was slack when she required 
His ev'iy nerve in action and at stretch. 
Paid with the blood, that he had basely spar'd. 
The price of his default. But now— yes, now 
We are become so candid and so fair, 
So lib'ral in construction, and so rich 
In christian charity, (good-natur'd age !) 
That they are safe, sinners of either sex. 
Transgress what laws they may. Well dress'd> well 
bred| 
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Well' eqiiipa^d, is ticket good enough, 
To pass 118 readily through er'ry door. 
Hypocrisy, detest her as we may, 
(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 
May cUdm this merit still—- that she admits 
The worth of what she mimics with such care. 
And thus gives virtue indirect applause ; 
But she has burnt her mask not needed here. 
Where vice has such allowance, that her shifts 
And specious semblances have lost their use. 

I was a stricken deer, that left the herd 
Long since. With many an arrow deep infix'd 
My panting side was charg'd, when I withdrew. 
To seek a tranquil death in distant shades. 
There was I found by one, who had himself 
Been hurt by th* archers. In his side he boi«. 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel scars. 
With gentle force soliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and heal*d, and bade me live. 
Since then, with few associates, in remote 
And silent woods I wander, far from those 
My former partners of the peopled scene ; 
With few associates, and not wishing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may. 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I see that all ar« wand'rers, gone astray 
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Each in his own delusions ; they are lost 
In chase of fanded happiness, still woo'd 
And never won. I)ream after dream ensues ; 
And still they dream, that they shall still succeed. 
And still are disappointed. Rings the world 
With the vain stir. I sum up half mankind. 
And add two thirds of the remaining half. 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
Dreams, empty dreams. The million flit as gay. 
As if created only like the fly. 
That spreads his motley wings in th' eye of noon. 
To sport'their season, and be seen no more. 
The rest are sober dreamers, grave and wise. 
And pregnant with discoveries new and rare. 
Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 
Of heroes little known ; and call the rant 
A history : describe the man, of whom 
His own coevals took but little note. 
And paint his person, character, and views. 
As they had known him from his mother's womb. 
They disentangle from the puzzled skein. 
In which obscurity has wrapped them up, 
ihe threads of politic and shrewd design. 
That ran through all his purposes, and charge 
His mind with meanings that he never had. 
Or, having, kept conceal'd. Some drill and bore 
The solid earth, and from the strata there 
Bscract a register, by which we learn. 
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That he who nade it, and reveal'd it's date 
To Moses, was mistaken in it's age. 
Some, more acute, and more industrious still. 
Contrive creation ; travel nature up 
To the sharp peak of her subllmest height, 
And tell us whence the stairs ; why some are fix'd. 
And planetary some ; what gave them first 
Rotation, from what fountain flow'd their light. 
Great contest follows, and much learned dust 
Involves the combatants ; each claiming truth. 
And truth disclaiming both. And thus they spend 
The little wick of life's poor shallow lamp 
In playing tricks with nature, giving laws • 
To distant worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is't not a pity now, that tickling rheums 
Should ever tease the lungs, and blear the sight 
Of oracles like these ? Great pity too> 
That having wielded th' elements, and built 
A thousand systems, each in his own way. 
They should go out in fqme, and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is life thus spent ? and what are they 
But frantic, who thus spend it ? all for smoke-^ 
£temity for bubbles proves at last 
A senseless bargain. When I see such games 
Pla3r'd by the creatures of a pow'r, who sweajps 
That he will judge the Earth, and call the fool 
To a sharp reck'ning, that has liv'd in vain ; 
Knd when I weigh thif seeming wisdom well. 
Vol. II. n 
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And prore it in th' infallible result 

So hollow and so false — ^I feel my heart 

Dissolve in pity, and account the learn'd, 

If this be learning, most of all deceiy*d. 

Great crimes alarm the conscience, but it sleeps. 

While thoughtful man is plausibly amus'd. 

Defend me therefore common sense, say I, 

From reveries so airy, from the toil 

Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 

And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

'Twere well, says one sage erudite, profound. 
Terribly arch*d, smd aquiline his nose. 
And ojerbuilt with most impendihg brows, 
'Twere well, could you permit the World to live 
As the World pleases : what's the World to you ? 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk 
As sweet as charity from human breasts, 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercise all functions of a man. 
How then should I and any man that Iiv«s 
Be strangers to each other ? Pierce my vein. 
Take of the crimson stream meand*ring there. 
And cateduse it well ; apply thy glass. 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : . and, if it be, . 
What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose 
Keen enough, wise and skilful as tlwu art, 
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To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind ? 
Tme ; I am no proficient, I confess. 
In arts like yours. I cannot call the swift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds, 
And bid them hide themselves in earth beneath ; 
I cannot analyse the sur, nor catch 
The parallax of yonder lum'nous point, 
That seems half quench*d in the immense abyss : 
Such pow'rs I boast not — ^neither can 1 rest 
A silent witness of the headlong rage. 
Or heedless folly, by which thousands dte. 
Bone of my bone, and kindred souls to mine. 

Qod never meant, that man should scale the 
Heav'ns 
By strides of human wisdom, in his work|, 
Though wondrous : he commands us in his word 
To seek him rather, where his mercy shines. 
The mind indeed, enlighten'd from above. 
Views him in all ; ascribes to the grand cause 
The grand effect ; acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture tastes his stylt. 
But never yet did philosophic tube. 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of Observation, and discovers, else 
Not visible, his family of worlds. 
Discover him, that rules thtm; such a veil 
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Hangs orer mortal eyes, blind from tbe birth. 
And dark in things divine. Full often top 
Our wajrward intellect, the more we leam 
Of nature, overlooks her author more ; 
From instrumental causes proud to draw 
Conclusions retrograde, and mad nustake. 
But if his word ones teach us, shoot a ray 
Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undiscem'd but by that holy light. 
Then all is plain. Philosophy, baptiz'd 
In the pure fountain of eternal love, . 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all she sees 
As meant to indicate a God to man. 
Gives him his praise, and forfeits not her owQb 
Learning has borne such iViiit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found > 

Friends in the friends of science, and true pray'r 
Has flow'd fttim lips wet with Castalian dews. 
Such was thy wisdom, Newton, childlike sage ! 
Sagacious reader of die works of God, 
And in his word sagacious. Such too thine, 
Milton, whose genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna ! And such thine, in whom. 
Our British Themu gloried with jiist cause,^ 
Immortal Hale ! for deep discernment prais'd. 
And sound integrity, not more than fam'd 
For sanctity of panners undefil'd. 
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All flesh is grass, and all ifs ^lory £ades 
like the fkir flower dishevell'd in the wind ; 
Riches have wings> and grandeur is a dream. 
The man we celebrate must find a tomb. 
And we that worship him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof against the gen'ral curse 
Of vanity, that seizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flow'r on Earth 
Is virtue ; th* only lasting treasure, tnith. 
But what is truth ? 'Twas Pilate's question put 
To Truth itself, that deign'd him no reply. 
And wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that ask it ?— Freely— *tte hU joy, 
His glory, and his nature to impart. 
But to the proud, uncandid, insincere, 
Or negligent inquirer, not a spark. 
What's that, which brings contempt upon a book. 
And him who writes it, though the style be neat, 
The method clear, and argument exact ? 
That makes a minister in holy things 
The joy of many, and the dread of more. 
His name a theme for praise and for reproach?— 
That, while it gives us worth in God's account. 
Depredates and undoes us in our own ? ^ 
What pearl is it, that rich men cannot buy, 
That learning is too proud to gather up ; 
^t which thfi poor, and the despis'd of all, 

H 3 
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Seek and obtain, and often find unsought ; 
Tell me— 4U[id I will tell thee wha^ U truth. 

O friendly to the best pursuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and to peace> 
Domestic life in rural pleasure pass'd ! 
Few know thy value, and few taste thy sweets } 
Though many boast thy £&vours, and affect 
To understand and choose thee fc|r their own. 
But foolish man foregoes his proper hli3S, 
Ev'n as his first progenitor, and quits, 
Though plac'd in Parad^e, (for JSarth has st^l 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Substantial happiness for transienit joy. 
Scenes form'd fox coi^templation, and to nurse 
The growing seeds of wisdom ; that suggesjt. 
By ev'ry pleasing image they present. 
Reflections such as meliorate the heart. 
Compose the passiox^s, and exalt the mind ; 
Scenes such as these %8 his supreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should some contagion, kind to the poor bnit^ 
We persecute, annihilate the tribes. 
That draw the sportsman over hill and da][e 
Fearless and rapt away from all his cares ; 
Should never game-fowl hatch her egs^ ?(jpMn> 
Nor baited hook deceive the fish'|» c:^ ; 
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Could pageantiy and dance, and feast and son^, 

Be quell'd in all our summer-months' retreats ; 

How many self-deluded nympbs and swains. 

Who dream they have a taste for fields and gprovcs, 

Would find them hideous nurs'ries of the spleen, 

And crowd the roads, impatient for the town ! 

They love the country, apd none else, who seek 

For their own sake it's sUence, and it's shade. 

Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 

Susceptible of pity, oi a mind 

Cultur'd and capable of sober thought. 

For all the savage din of the swift pack. 

And clamours of the field ?— Detested sporty 

That owes it's pleasures to another's psun ; 

That feeds upon the sobs and dying shriekg 

Of harmless nature, dumb, but yet endued 

With eloquence, that agonies inspire. 

Of nlent tears and heart-distending sighs ? 

Vain tears, alas, and sighs that never find 

A corresponding tone in jovial souls ! 

Well— one at least is safe. One shelter'd hajre 

Has never heard the sanguinary yell 

Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 

Innocent partner of my peacefiil home. 

Whom ten long years' experience of my care 

Has made at last familiar ; she has lost 

Much of her vigilant instinctive dread. 

Not needfiil bere> beneath a roof like mine. 



^ 
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Yesrrtbou mayst eat thy bread, and lick the hai^d 
That feeds thee ; thou mayst frolic on the floor 
At ev'ning^, and at night retire secure ,' ^ 
To thy straw couch, and slumber unalarm'd ; 
For I have gain'd thy confidence, have pled|^d 
All that is human in me, to protect 
Thine unsuspecting gratitude and love. 
|f I survive thee, I will dig thy grave ; 
And, when I place thee in it, sighing say, 
J k^w at leiist one hare t^ ]l^ad a friend *• 

How various his employments, whom the world 
/Calls idle ; and who justly in return 
Esteems that busy world an idler too I 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen^ 
Delightful industry. ei^03r'd at home. 
And Nature in her cultivated trim 
Dress'd to his taste, inviting him abroad-* 
Can he Want occupation, who has these ? 
Will he be idle, who has much t* ei\joy ? 
Me therefore studious of laborious ease. 
Not slothful, happy to deceive the time. 
Not waste it, and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with use. 
When He shall call his debtors to account, 
]Prom whom are all our blessings, business find^ 

• S^e the note al the end of tut volnme* 
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Ev*ii here : while sedulous I seek t* unproTe^ 

At least neglect not, or leave unemploy'dy 

The mind he gave me ; driving it, though slack 

Too oft,<<and much impeded in it's work 

By causes not to be divulg'd in vain. 

To it's just point — ^the service of mankind. 

He, that attends to his interior self. 

That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 

That hungers, and supplies it ; and who seeks 

A social, not a dissipated life. 

Has business ; feels himself engag'd t* achicvt 

No unimportant, though a silent, task. 

A life all turbulence and noise may seem 

To him that leads it wise, and to be prais'd ; 

But wisdom is a pearl with most success 

Sought in still water, and beneath clear skief. 

He that is ever occupied in storms. 

Or dives not for it, or brings up instead. 

Vainly industrious, a disgraceful prize. 

The morning finds the self-sequester'd maa 
Fresh for his task, intend what task he may. 
Whether inclement seasons recommend 
His warm but simple home, where he enjoys 
With her, who shares his pleasures and his hearty 
Sweet converse, sipping calm tbe fragrant lymph. 
Which neatly she prepares ; then to his book 
Well chosen, and not suUenly perus'd 
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In sel6«b silence^ but imparted oft. 

As ought occurs, that she may smile to hear, 

Oc turn to nourishment, digested well. 

Or if the garden with it's many cares. 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, conscious how much the hand 

Of lubbard Labour needs his watchful eye. 

Oft loif ring lazily, if not o*erseen. 

Or misapplying his unskilftil strength. 

Nor does he govern oniy or direct, 

But much performs himself. No works indeed. 

That ask robust, tough unews, bred to toil. 

Servile employ ; but such as may amuse. 

Not tire, demanding rather skill than force. 

Proud of his well-spread walls, he views his trees. 

That ineet, no barren interval between. 

With pleasure more than ev'n their fruits afford ; 

Which, save himself who trains them, none can feel. 

These therefore are his own peculiar charge ; 

No meaner hand may discipline the shoots. 

None but his steel approach them. What is weak, 

Distemper'd, or has lost prolific pow'rs, 

Impair'd by age, his urj^lenting hand 

Dooms to the knife : nor does he spare the soft 

And succulent, that feeds it's giant growth. 

But barren, at th' expense of neighboring twigs 

Less ostentatious, and yet studded thick 

With hopefiil gems. The r«8t^ no portion left. 



I 
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That may disgrace liis art, or ^sappotnt 
Large expectation, he disposes neat 
At measur'd distances, that air and sun, 
Admitted freely may afford their aid. 
And ventilate and warm the swelling buds. 
Hence Summer has her riches. Autumn hence. 
And hence ev'n Winter fills his wither'd hand 
With blushing fruits, and plenty not his own*. 
Fair recompense of la;bonr well bestow'd. 
And wise precaution ; which a clime so rude 
MakM needfiil still, whose Spring is hut the child 
Of churlish ^ntcr, in her froward moods 
Discovering much the teodper of her sire. 
For oft, as if in her the stream of mild 
Maternal nature had revers'd it's course. 
She brings her infants forth with many smiles ; 
But once deliver'd lulls them with a frown. 
He therefore timely wam*d himself supplies 
Her want of care, screening and keeping warm 
The plenteous bloom, that no rough blast may sweep 
His garlands fh>m the boughs. Again, as oft 
As the sun peeps and vernal airs breathe mild. 
The fence withdrawn, he ^ves them ev'ry beam. 
And spreads his hopes before the blaze of day. 

To raise the prickly and green-coated gourd, 
So gratefiif to the palate, and when rare 

* Miralorgucr aoru$ flnctut ct oon lua 90in%, y\r&. 
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So coveted, else baae and disesteem'd— > 

Food for the vulgar merely — ^is an art 

That toiling ages have but just matur'd. 

And at this moment unassay'd in song. 

Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long sinoe^ 

Their eulogy ; those sang the Mantuan bard. 

And these the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 

And in thy numbers, Phillips, shines for aye 

The solitary Wiling. Pardon then. 

Ye sage dispensers of poetic fame, 

Th* ambition of one meaner far, whose pow'n, 

Presuming an attempt not less sublime, 

PUit for die praise of dressing to the taste 

Of critic appetite, no sordid fare, 

A cucumber, while costly yet and scarce. 

The stable yields a stercoraceous heap. 
Impregnated with quick fermenting salts. 
And potent to resist the fireezing blast : 
For, ere the beech and elm have cast their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos'd to his cold breath, the task begins. 
Warily therefore, and with prudent heed. 
He seeks a favour'd spot ; that where he builds 
Th' agglomerated pile his frame may front 
The sun's meridian disk, and at the back 
Enjoy close shelter, wall, or reeds, or hedg<^ 



BOOK 111. THB GARDKN* 85 

Impervious to the wind. First he bids spread 
Dry fern or litter*d hay, that may imbibe 
Th* ascending damps ; then leisurely impose. 
And lightly, shaking it with agile hand 
Fkorn the fiill fork, the saturated straw. 
What longest binds the closest forms secure 
The shapely side, that as it rises takes. 
By just degrees, an overhanging breadth. 
Sheltering the base with it's projected eaves ; 
Th' uplifted frame compact at eVry joint. 
And overlaid with dear translucent glass. 
He settles next upon the slojnng mount. 
Whose sharp declivity shoots off secure 
From the dash*d pane the deluge as it fi&Ut. 
He shuts it close, and the first labour ends. 
Thrice must the voluble and restless Earth 
Spin round upon her asde, ere the warmth. 
Slow gath'ring in the midst, through the square 



IMflfus'd, attain the surface : when, behold ! 
A pestilent and most corrosive steam, 
Like a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast. 
And fast condens'd upon the dewy sash. 
Asks egress ; which obtained, the overcharged 
And drench'd conservatory breathes abroad, 
In volumes wheeling slow, the vapour dank ; 
And, purified, rejoices to have lust 
Ifs foul inhabitant. But to assuage 
Vol. If. I 
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Th' impatient fervour, which it first coneeives 

Within it's reeking bosom> threat'ning death 

To his young hopes, tequires discreet delay. 

Experience, slow preceptress, teaching oft 

The way to glory hy nuscarriage foul. 

Must prompt him, and admonish how to catch 

Th' auspicious moment, when the tempered beat. 

Friendly to vital motion, may afford 

Soft fomentation, and inidte the seed. 

The seed, selected wisely, plump, and smooth. 

And glossy, he commits to pots of size 

Diminutive, well fill'd with well-preparM 

And fruitful soil, that has been treasurM long. 

And drank no moisture from the dripping cloadi. 

These on the warm and genial earth, that hides 

The smoaking manure, and o'erapreads it all> 

He places lightly, and, as time subdues 

The riage of fermentation, plunges deep 

In the soft medium, till they stand immers'd. 

Then rise the tender germes, upstarting quick. 

And spreading wide their spongy lobes ; at first 

Pale, wan, and Uvid ; but assuming soon. 

If fann'd by balmy and nutritious air, 

Strain'd through the friendly mats, a vivid green. 

Two leaves produc'd, two rough indented leaves. 

Cautious he pinches fi^m the second stalk 

A pimple, that portends a future sprout. 

And interdicts it's growth. Thence straight succeed 



0. 
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The brandies* sturdy to bis utmost wish ; 
Prolific all> and harbingers of more. 
The crowded roots demand enlargement now* 
And transplantation in an ampler space. 
Indnlg*d in what they wish, they soon supply 
Large foliage, overshadowing golden flow'rs. 
Blown on the summit of th' apparent fruit. 
These have their sexes ! and* when summer shines* 
The bee transports the fertilising meal 
From flow'r to flow'r* and ev'n the breathing air 
Walts tbe rich piize to it's appointed use. 
^ Not so when winter scowls. Assistant Ari; 
Then acts in Nature's office* brings to past 
The glad espousals* and ensures the crop. , 

Grudge not* ye rich* (sinc^ Luxury nuist hare 
His dainties* and the World's more num'rou^ half 
Laves by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the cost. Ye little know the cares* 
The vigilance* the l^hour* and the skill. 
That day and night are exeircis'd, and hang 
Upon the ticklish balance of suspense* 
That ye may garnish your profuse regales 
With summer fruits brought forth by wintry suns. 
Ten thousand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
The process. Heat and cold, and wind, and steam* 
Moisture and drought, mice* worms* and swarming; 
fliet* 
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Minute as dust, and numberless, oft woiic 
Dire disappointment, that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were long^. 
Too long, to tell th' expedients and the slufts. 
Which he that fights a season so severe 
Devises, while he guards his tender trust ; 
And oft at last in vain. The leam*d and wise 
Sarcastic would exclaim, and judge the song 
Cold as it's theme, and like it's theme the fruit 
Of too much labour, worthless when produc'd. 

Who loves a garden loves a greenhouse too. 
Unconscious of a less propitious clime. 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and snug. 
While the winds whistle, and the snows descend. 
The spiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there, and flourishes. The golden boast ' 
Of Portugal and western India there. 
The ruddier orange, and the paler lime. 
Peep through theif polish'd foliage at the storm. 
And seem to smile at what they need not fear. 
Th' amomum there with intermingling flow'rs 
And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boasts 
Her crimson honours ; and the spangled beau, 
Flcoides, glitters bright the winter long. 
All plants, of ev'ry leaf, that can endure 
The winter's frown, if screen'd from his shrewd bite, 
Live there, and prosper. Those Ausonia claims, 
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Leyantine regions these ; tb* Azores send 
Their jessamine, her jessamine remote 
OiflTraia : foreigners from many lands, . 
They form one social shade, as if conven'd 
By magic smnmons of th* Orphean lyre. 
Yet just arrangement, rarely brought to pass 
Bat by a master's hand, disposing well 
The gay diversities of leaf and flow*r. 
Most lend it's aid t' illustrate all their charms. 
And dress the regular yet various scene. 
Plant behind plant aspiring, in the van 
The dwarfish, in the rear retir'd, but still 
SaUime above the rest, the statelier stand. ' 
So once were rang'd the sons of ancient Rome, 
A noble show ! while Rosdus trod the stage ; 
And 80« while Garridk, as renown'd as he. 
The BOBS of Albion ; fearing each to luse 
8k»ne note of Nature's music from his lips^ 
And covetous of Shakspeare's beauty, seen 
In ev'ry flash of his far-beaming eye. ; > V^"^ ,' 
Nor taste alone and well-contriv'd display ' ; . 
Suffice to g^ve the marshall'd ranks the grace 
Of their complete eflfect. Much yet remains ; 
Unsung, and many cares are yet belund. 
And more laborious ; cares on wluch depends 
Their vigour, iiyur'd soon, not soon restor'd. ' 
The soil must be renew'd, which often wash'4 
Loses it's treasure of salubrious salts, , 

I 3 
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And disappmnts the roots ; tke lender roots 
Close interwoTiD, where they meet the vase 
Must smooth he shorn away ; the sapless hvaaieii 
Must fly befora the knife ; the wither'd leaf 
Must be detach'd, and where it strews the flosr 
Swept with a woman's neatness, hreedini; elsa 
Contagion, and disseminating deadi. 
Discharge but these kind offices, (and who 
Would spare, that lores them, offices like these ?) 
Well they reward the' toil. The sight is plea^d. 
The scent regal'd, each odoiif roos leaf. 
Each op'ning blossom, fireely breathes abroad 
It's gratitude, and thanks him with it's swcsti. 

So manifdid, all pleasing in their land. 
All healthful, are th' employs of niral life. 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round ; still ending, and beginning stiU. 
Nor are these all. To deck the shapely knoll. 
That softly swelFd and gaily dress'd appears 
k flow'iy island, from the dark green lawa 
Emerging, must be deem'd a labour doe 
To no dmh hand, and asks tbit tondi of taste. 
Here also gnteAil mixture of weU«matoh'4 
And sorted hnes (eadi giving each relief. 
And by contrasted beauty shining more) 
bneedfhl. Streng^ may wicAd die ponderous spade^ 
May turn the dod, and "ivlMd the compost hoaw^ 
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But ek^anoe, dbief grace the garden showB, 

And pioft attractirej \$ the fair result 

Of thought, the creature of a poUsh'd miiuL 

M^thout it all is gothic as the scene. 

To which th' insipid citizen resQrts 

Near yonder be^ $ where Indus^ mispent, ' 

But proud of his uncouth ill-chosen task> 

Has made a HeaVn on Earth ; with suns and mooai 

Of close-ramn'd stones has charged th' eneumber'd 

soil. 
And fairly laid the zodiac in the dust. 
He therefore, who would see his flow'rs disposed 
Sightly and in just order, ere he g^ves 
The beds the trusted treasure of their seeds. 
Forecasts the fiiture whole : that when the 4ceoe 
Shan break into It's preconceiy'd display. 
Each for itadf^ aQ4 9XL as with one voice 
Gontpirinf , HMiy f^test his bright design. 
Nor even tiien, dismissing as performed 
His pleasant work, may he suppose it done. 
Few setf«ipported flow'rs endure the wind 
iUnii^iur'd, but expect th' upholding aid 
Of the anootb-shaven prpp, and, neatly tied. 
Are wedded thus, like beau^ to old age. 
For int'rett sake, the living to the dead. 
Some clothe the soil that feeds them, far diius'4 
And lowly creeping, modest and yet fair, 
iUkm viftue, tbrivipg most wI»b|^ little seen : 
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Some more aipirin^ catcb the neighbour shrub 

With clasping tendrils, and invest his branch. 

Else unadorh'd, with many a gay festoon 

And fragrant chaplet, recompensing well 

The strength they borrow with the grace they lend. 

All hate the rank sodety of weeds. 

Noisome, and ever greedy to exhaust 

Th' impov'rish'd earth ; an overbearing race» 

That, like the multitude made faction-mad» 

Disturb good order, and degrade true worth.' 

O blest seclusion from a jarring world,* 
Which he, thus occupied, et^oyf ! Retreat ] 
Cannot indeed to guilty man restore 
Lost innocence, or cancel follies past ; 
J3ut it has peace, and much secures the mind 
From ail assaults of evU ; provini^ sdU 
A CsithM barrier, not o'erleap'd with ease ' ' '< 
By vidous Custom, raging uneontroll'd 
Abroad, and desolating public life. 
YiThen fierce Temptation, seconded within 
By traitor Appetite, and arm'd with darts :, 
Tempered in Hell, invades the throbbing breatty 
To combat may be glorious, and success 
Perhaps may crown us ; but to fly is safe. 
Had I the choice of sublunary go'^ ^ 
What could I wish, that I possess not here ? 
Health, leisure, means t' improve it, friendship, 
petLce, 
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iBe or wanton, though a wand'ring, muse, 

>B8taiit occupation without care. 

ilest I draw a picture of that bliss | 

pm indeed, that dissipated minds, 

rofligate abusers of a world 

d fidr so much in yain for them, 

I seek the guiltless joys, that I describe, 

1 by my- report : but sure no less, 

lelf-ooDdemn'd they must neglect the prize, 

hat they will not taste must yet approve^ 

we admire we pnuse; and, when we praise, 

oe it into notice, that, it's worth 

wledg^d, others may admire it too. 

sfore recommend, though at the risk 

Ndar disgust, yet boldly still, 

lose of piety, and sacred truth, 

irtue, and those scenes, which God ordain'd 

I best secure them, and promote them most ; 

; that I love, and with regret perceive 

cen, or through folly not ei^oy'd. 

■ the nymph, though lib'ral of her smiles, 

haste, though unconfin'd, whom I extol. 

I the prince in Shushan, when he call'd, 

kMioQi of her charms, his Vashti forth, 

loe the full pavilion. His design 

«it to boast bis own peculiar good, 

i all might view with envy, none partake. 

itrroer is not mine alone ; my sweets. 
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And she, that sweetens all my bitters'too, 

Nature, enchanting Nature, in whose form 

And lineaments divine I traoe a hand^ 

That errs not, and find raptures still renew'd. 

Is free to all men— -uniTersal prize. 

Strange that so fair a creature should yttfvmoltr 

Admirers, uid be destined to divide 

With meaner ol]gecta ev*n the few she finds !' 

Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flow'iVy 

She loMs all her influ^ioe. Cities then 

Attract us, and neglected Nature pities. 

Abandoned, as unworthy of our love^ 

But are not wholesome airs, tfaoogh. UBp«rfiun'd; 

By roses ; and clear suns, though. scareely felt; 

And groves, if unharmonious, yet seoiiro 

From clamour, and whose very silence charms ; 

To he preferr'd to smoke, to the edipse. 

That metropolitan volcanoes make, 

Whote Stygian throats breathe darkness all d^ 

long; 
And to the stir of Commerce, driviag slow, 
Andthund'ring kmd, with bis ten thousand 
They would be, were not madness in the head. 
And folly in the heart ; were England now» 
What England was, plain, hospitable, Idnd, 
And undebauch'd. But we have bid farewell 
To all the virtues of those better days, 
And all their honest pleasures. MansioDS onoe 
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ew their own masters ; and laborious hinds* 

10 had surviT'd the father, senr'd the son. 

w the legitimate and rigfatftil lord 

but a transient guest, newly arriv'd, 

soon to be supplanted. He, that saw 

I patrimonial timber east it's leaf. 

Is the last scantling, and transfers the price 

some shrewd sharper, ere it buds again« 

■stes are landscapes, gaz'd upon awhile, 

en advertised, and auctioneer*d away. 

e country starves, and they,' that feed th' o'er- 

charg'd 
1 MirlMted lewd town with her fidr dues, 
a Jost Judgment strip and starve themselves. 
e wings, that waft our riches out of sight, 
iw on the gametter^s elbows, and th' alert 
i nimble motion of those restless joints, 
at never tire, soon lans them all away. 
provement too, the idol of the age, 
ed with many a victim. Lo, he comes ! 
' omnipotent magician. Brown, appears ! 
wn fells the vene^tible |dle, th' abode 
oar torefath c r a a grave wMskered race, 
t tasteless. Springs a palace In if s stead, 
t in a distant spot ; where more ezpos'd 
nay eojoy th' advantage of the north, 
1 aguish east, till time shall have transform'd 
Oft naked merm to a shelf ring grove. 
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He Speaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 
Woods vanish^ hills subside, and Tallies rise ; 
And streams, as if created for his use. 
Pursue the track of his directing wand. 
Sinuous or str£dght> now rapid and now slow, 
Now murm*ring soft, now roaring in cascades— 
Ev'n as he bids ! Th' enraptured owner smiles. 
'Tis finisb-d, and yet, finished as it seems. 
Still wants a grace, the loveliest it could show, 
A mine to satisfy th' enormous cost. 
DraiQ'd to the last |K>or item of his wealth. 
He sighs, departs, and leaves th' accomplished plan, 
That he has touch'd, retouch*d, many a long day 
Laboured, and m^ny a night pursu'd in dreams. 
Just when it meets his hopes, and proves the HeaVa 
He wanted, for a we,althier to e^joy ! 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is eome^ 
When, having no stake left, no pledge t' endear 
Her interests, or that gives her sacred cause 
A moment's operation ouhia love. 
He bums with most intense and flagrant zeal* 
To serve his country. Ministerial grace 
Deals him out money firom the public chest ; 
Or, if that mine be shut, some private pursa 
Supplies his need with a usurious loan. 
To be refunded duly, when his vote 
Well-manag'd shall have eam'd it's worthy price. 
O innocent, compared witli arts like these. 
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Crape, and cock'd pistol, and the whistling bait 
Sent through the trav'ller's temples ! He, that finils 
One drop of Heav'n's sweet mercy in his cup. 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perish, well content. 
So be may wrap himself in honest rags 
At hid last gasp ; but could not for a world 
Fish up his dirty and dependent bread 
From pools and ditches of the commonwealth. 
Sordid aad dck'ning at his own success. 

Ambition, aVrice, penuiy incorr'd 
By endless riot, vanity, the lust 
Of pleasure and variety, dispatch. 
As 'duly «s the swallows disappear. 
The world of wand'ring knights and squires to towiu 
London ingulfi them all ! The shark is there, 
And the shark's prey ; the spendthrift, and the leecK 
That sucks him : there the sycophant, and he 
Who, with bareheaded and obsequious bows. 
Begs a warm office, doom*d to a cold jail 
And groat per diem, if hb patron firown. 
The levee swarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were character'd on ev'ry state8man*s door, 
" Batter'd and bankrupt fortunes mended 

HERE* 

These are the charms, that sully ani^ eclipse 
The charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gri^>e. 
That lean, hard-handed Poverty inflicts, 

K 
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The hope of better things, the chance to win^ 
The wish to shine, the thirst to be amus'd. 
That at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of such herds 
Of flutt'ring, loit'ringy cringing, b^ging,. loo^. 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vast 
And boundless as it is,^ a crowded coop. 

O thou, resort and mart of all the Earth, 
Checker'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And spotted with all cnmes ; in whom I sc* 
Much that I love, an4 more that I admire. 
And all that I abhor ; thou fredded £ur. 
That pleasest and yet shock'st me, I can laiig}i. 
And I can weep, ean hope, and can despond. 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have sav'd a city once. 
And thou hast many righteous;— -Well for thea-« 
That salt preserves thee ; more cprrupted else. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be^ 
For whom God heard his Abr'han^ pkad in Tain. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

The poet eMDCtiii.— The vanvqitperis read.— The Worid contemplated at 
a distance.— AddicM to Winter.— The rural aatucmenta of a winter 
creninf compared with the fteUontble ones.— Addren to evening.** 
A brown ctady.— Fall of mow in die evening.— The waggoner.— A 
poor lamilj piece.- The rural diief.— Pablie honaca.— The moltitade 
of Aem cenraicd.— The ftrmer^ daaghter « what the was- what 
she b.— The simplicity of ceontry manners almost lost.— Caoacs of 
the diange.— Dmcrtion of the oanntiy by Ae rich.*— Neglect of 
magistrates.— The militia prindpally In fhnlt.— 'The new recruit and 
Us transfennation— 'ReflectiAn on bodies corponrte.— The love of 
rnrsl eA^iocts natuni to all, attd never to bt totally e rt in g nis h ed. 
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THE WINTER EVENING. 



Hark ! 'tk the twanging horn o'er yonder bridge. 
That with it's wearisome but needful length 
Bestrides the wintry flood, in which the moon 
Sees her unwrinkled face reflected bright ;— 
He comes, the herald of a noisy world. 
With spatter'd boots, strapped wsust, and frozen 

locks; 
News from all nations lumb'ring at his back. • 
True to his charge, the close pacVd load behind. 
Yet careless what he brings, his one concern 
Is to conduct it to the destined inn ; 
And, having dropp'd th' expected bag, pass on. 
He whistles as he goes, %ht-hearted wretch. 
Cold and yet cneerful : messenger of grief 
Perhaps to thousands, and of joy to some ; 
To hha indiflfrtnt whether grief or joy. 

«3 A 
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Houses in aslies, and the fall of stocks. 

Births, deaths, and marriages, epistles wet 

With tears, that tnekled down the writer's cheeks 

Fast as the periods from his fluent quill. 

Or charged with am'rous sighs of absent swains. 

Or nymphs responsive, equally affect 

His horse'and him, unconscious of them alL 

But O th' important budget ! usher'd in 

With such lieart-shaking music, who can say 

What are it's tidingB ? have our troops awak'd ? 

Or do they still, as if with opium drugged. 

Snore to the murmurs of th* Atlantic wave ? 

Is India free ? and does she wear her plum'd 

And jeweird turban with a smile of peace. 

Or do we grind her still ? Hie grand debate, 

The popular harangue, the tart reply. 

The logic, "knd the wisdom, and the wit. 

And the loud laugh — ^I long to know them lill ; 

I burn to set th' imprisou'd wranglers fcee. 

And ^ve them voice and utt'rance obce agaift. 

Now stir the iSre, and close the shutters hit, 
Vet fall the curtains, wheel the sofa round, 
AimI, while the bubbling and loud hissing urn 
Throws up a steamy column, and the cups. 
That cheer but not inebrilEite, wait on each. 
So let us welcome peaceful ev'ning in. 
iMot such his ev'ning^ who with shikiii^l^ 
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Sweats in the erowded theatre, and, tquees'd 

And bor'd with elbow-points through both his sides, 

Outscolds the ranting aetor on the stage : 

Nor his, who patient stands till his feet throb. 

And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 

Of patriots, bursting with heroic rage, 

Or placemen, all tranquillity and snules. 

This folio of lour pages, happy woric ! 

Which not er'n critics criticise ; that holds 

Inquisitive Attention, while I read. 

Fast bound in chains of silence, which the fair. 

Though eloquent thentselves, yet fear to break ; 

What is it, but a map of busy life. 

It's fluctuations, and it's vast concerns ? 

Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge. 

That tempts Ambition. On the summit see 

The seals of office glitter in his eyes ; 

He dimbSy he pants, he grasps them ! At his heels, 

Oose St his heds, a demagogue ascends. 

And with a deaf nms jerk soon twists him dowB> 

And wins them, but to lose them in his turn. 

Here rills of oily doquenee in soft 

Meanders lubrieate the course they take ; 

Hie modest speaker is asham'd and grier'd, 

T* engross a moment's notice ; and yet begs. 

Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts. 

However trivial all that he conceives. 

Sweet bMbfohMM ! it dairas at least tlys pvaise ; 



t04 THBTiMK. . Bocpxnr. 

The deardi of mformatioh and good aense, ' ^ 
That it foretells us, always comes to pass. 
Cat'ractff of declamation thunder here ; 
There forests of no meaning spread the page. 
In which all comprehension wanders lost ; 
While fields of pleasantry amuse us there ' 
With meny descants on a nation's woes. 
The rest appears a wilderness of strange > 
But gay confusion ; roses for the cheeks. 
And lilies for the brows of foded age. 
Teeth for the toothless, ringlets for the bald, 
Heav*n, earth, and ocean, plundered of their fweedi 
Nectareous essences, Olympian dews. 
Sermons, and city feasts, and fev'rite urs, 
JEthereal joumies, submarine exploits. 
And Katerfelto, with his hair on end 
At his own wonders,^wond'ring for his bread. , 

Tis pleasant, through the loopholes of retreat. 
To peep at such a world ; to see the stir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd ; 
To hear the roar she sends through all her gates 
At a safe Stance, where the dying sound .' i 
Falls a soft murmur on th' uiui\jur'd ear. - 
Thus sitting, and surveying thus at ease - " 
The globe and it's concerns, I seem advanc'd 
To some secure and more than mortal height. 
That lib'rates and exempts me firom them all* , • 
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It turns submitted to my view, turns round 

With all it*s generations ; I behold 

The tumult, and am still. The sound of war 

Has lost it's terrours ere it reaches me ; ■ 

Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 

And av'rice, that make man a wolf to man ; 

Hear the faint echo of those brazen throats, 

Bf which he speaks the language of his heart. 

And sigh, but never tremble &t the sound. 

He travels and expatiates, as the bee 

From flow'r to flow'r, so he from land to land ; 

The manners, customs, policy, of all 

Pay contribution to the store he gleans ; 

He sucks intelligence in ev'ry dime. 

And spreads the honey of his deep research 

At his retun>-<i rich repast fop- me. 

He travels, and I too. I tread his deck. 

Ascend his topmast, through his peering eyes 

Discover countries, with a kindred heart 

Suffer his woes, and share in his escapes; 

While fsmcy, like the finger of a dock. 

Runs the great cireuit, and is still at home. 

O Winter, ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy scattered haur with sleet like ashes fill'd. 
Thy breath ooogeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Tring'd with a beard made white with other snows 
Than those of «|ge, thy forehead wrapp'd in clouds« 
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A leafless branch thy soeptre, and thy throne 

A sliding car, indebted to no wheels, 

But urg'd by storms along it's sUpli'ry way, 

I love thee, all unlovely as thou seem'st. 

And dreaded as thou art ! Thou hold'st the sun 

A prisoner in the yet undawning'ea^, 

Shortening his journey between morti aild JOOOA, 

And hurrying him, impatient of his stay, 

Down to the rosy west ; but kindly still 

Compensating his loss with added hours 

Of social converse and instructive ease. 

And gathering, at short notice, in one gMip 

The family ctispers'd, ahd fixing thought. 

Not less dispersed by daylight and itfs aires. 

I crown thee king of intimate delights. 

Fireside e]:\joyments', hom^bom happiness. 

And all the comforts, that the Idwiy rbof 

Of undisturb'd Retirenieilt, and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted evening, know. 

No rattling wheeU sto^ ihcftt before th^e ^teM ; 

No powder'd pert proficient in the art 

Of sounding an alarm assaults these doors 

Till the street rings ; no stationary steeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heedless of the sound. 

The silent circle fan themselves, and quake : 

But herd the needle plies it's busy task. 

The pattern grows, the well-depicted flow'r. 

Wrought patiently into the snowy lawn. 
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If if 8 bofiom ; buds, and leaves, and sprigs, 
iriing tendrils, gracefully disposed, 
f tlie nimble finger of the fair ; 
ith, that cannot £aide, of flow'rs, that blow 
soit suooen when all besides decay. 
Mt's or historian's page by one 
vocal tot th' amusement of the rest ; 
vightly lyre, whose treasure of sweet sounds 
udi from many a trembling chord shakes^^vit ; 
le dear voice sympl^nious, yet distinct, 
I the channiDg strife triumphant still ; 
e the night, and set a keener edge 
dale industry : the threaded steel 
wiftly, and unfelt the task proceeds. 
ilume dos'd, the customary rites 
last meal commence. A Aoman meal ; 
IS the mistress of the world once found 
Nis, when her patriots of high note, 
N fay moonlight, at their.hnmble doors, 
ader an old oak's dom^tic shade, 
d, spare ^sast ! a radish and an egg. 
arse ensues, no^ trivial, yet not duili, 
«h as with a. frown forbids the play 
cy, or proscribes the sound of mirth : 
> we madly, like an iippious World, 
eem religion frenzy, and the God, 
nade them>. an intr^uler on their joys, 
t his awful name^ or deem his pr^e 
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A jarringf note. Themes of a graver tone. 

Exciting oft our gratitude and love, 

While we retrace with Memory's pointing' wand. 

That calls the past to* our exact review, 

The dangers we hxvt 'scaped, the broken snatre, 

The disappointed foe, deliv'rance found 

Unlook'd for, life preserv'd, and peace restor'di, 

Fraits of omnipotent eternal love. 

O ev'nings worthy of the gods ! exdaim'd 

The Sabine bard. O ev'nings, I reply. 

More to be prized and coveted than yours, 

As mor6 illumin'd, and with nobler truths. 

That I, and mine, and those we love, enjoy. 

Is Winter hideous hi a g^rb like this ? 
Needs he the tra^c fur, the smoke of lamps. 
The pent-up breath of an unsav'iy throng. 
To thaw him into feeling; or the smart 
And snappish dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a smile ? 
The self-complacent actor, when he views 
(Stealing a sidelong ^ance at a full house) 
The slope of faces, ihim the floor to th' roof, 
(As if one master-spring controUM them all) 
Relax'd into a universal grin, 
Sees not a count'nance there, that speaks of jo 
Half so refin'd or so sincere as ours. 
Cards were superfluous here, with all Che tricka 
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That idleness has ever yet eontriv'd 
To fill the void of an unfondsh'd brain. 
To palliate dulness, and give time a shove. 
Time, as he passes us, has a dove's wing, 
Unsoil'd, and swift, and of a silken sound ; 
Bat the World's Time is Hme in masquerade ! 
Theirs, should I paint him, has his pinions fledg'd 
Wkh motley plumes ; and, where the peacock shows 
His asure eyes, is tinctur'd black and red 
With spots quadrang^ular of diamond form, 
Ensanguin'd hearts, dubs typical of strife. 
And spades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What should be, and what was an hourglass once. 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard mace 
Well does the work of his destructive sithe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a World whom Fashion 

blinds 
To bis true worth, most pleas'd when idle most ; 
Whose only happy are their wasted hours. 
Ev'n misses, at whose age their mothers wore 
The backstring and the bib, assume the dress 
Of womanhood, fit pupils in the school 
Of card-devoted Time, and night by flight 
Plac'd at some vacant comer of the board. 
Learn ev'iy trick, and soon play all the g^atne. 
But trace with censure. Roving as I rove. 
Where shall I find an end, or how proceed ? 
As he that travels fiir oft turns aside. 
Vol. II. L 
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To view some ragged rock or nbuld'ni^; tow*r. 
Which seen deUgbta him not ; then coming hooR 
Describes and prints it, that the wofM may know 
How far he went for what was nothing winih ^' 
So I, with hnish in hand and pallet spread, 
With colours mix'd for a far different use« 
Paint cards, and dolls, and ev'ry idle thikig^. 
That Fancy finds in her excursive flights. 

Come Ev'ning, once again> seasoil of peace; 
Return sweet Ev'ning, and continue knig ! 
Methinks I see thee in the streaky west. 
With matron step 8k>w moving, while tlie Night 
Treads on thy sweeping train ; one hand caapley'd 
In letting fall the ourtain of repose 
On bhd and heast, the other chaBg'd for man 
With sweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Kot sumptuously adom'd, not needing aid. 
Like homely-^eatur'd Night, of clust'ring gems ; 
A star or two, just twinkling on thy brow. 
Suffices thee ; save that the moon is t^ne 
Ko less than hers, not worn inde^ on high 
With ostentatious pageantry, but set 
With modest grandeur in thy -purple lone, 
Resplendent less, but of an ampler round* 
Come then, and thou shalt find thy vot'xy Qahn, 
Or make me so. Composure is thy gift : 
AsiA, whether I devote thy gentk h(mr«< 
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To booki, to nmACf or die foet^ totl ; 
*T^ weaving oeH for Inid-allariag fruit ; 
Or twiniof^ riliKB tlireadB rowid hr'rjr reefh^ 
When thegroonmnuMl whom man -was horn tO|>t6ase i 
I slight the» not^ but malce thee welcome stfll. 

Juft when oiu» drawing-roomt begin to hUsn - 
With lights, by clear reflection multiplied 
From mangr a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
Goliah, might have seen hk giant balk 
Whole without stooping, tow'ring eiest and ali. 
My pleasures too befgxn. But me perhaps 
The glowing hearth may satisfy awhiU 
With Ikint illumination, that uplifts 
The shadows to the cefling, there by fits 
Dancing uncoutbly to the quiv'ring flames 
Not nadisKghtftil is an hour to me - 
So spent In parlour twilight : such a gloom 
Suits weU the thoughtftd or unthinking mind. 
The mind contemplative, with some new iheme 
Pregnant, or hidi^KMs'd alike to all. 
Laugh ye, who boast your more mercurial powers, 
That never felt a stupor, know no pause, 
Nor need one ; I am conscious, aitd confess 
Fearless a soul, that does not always think. 
Me oft has Fancy ludicrous and wild 
Sooth'd with a waking dream of houses, tow'rs, 
Trees, churohes, and strange visages, expres9^4 ^ 



in THE TASK. BOOK tV. 

In the red eindeft, while with poring eye 
I gaz'dy myself creating what I saw. * 

Nor less amus'd have I qtuescent watch'd 
. The sooty films, that play upon the oars 
Pendulous, and foreboding in the view 
Of superstition, prophesying still. 
Though still deoeiv'd, some stranger's near ap- 

proach. '. 
'Tis thos the understanding takes repose 
In indolent vacuity of thought. 
And sleeps and is refreshed. Meanwhile the face 
Conceals., the mood lethargic with a mask 
Of deep deliberation, as the man 
Were tasked to his Ml strength, absorb*d and lost. 
Thus oft, recUn'd at ease, I lose an hour 
At ev'ning, t^U at length the freezing blast. 
That sweeps the bolted shutter, summons home 
The recollected pow'rs ; and snapping short 
The glassy threads, with. which the Fancy weaves 
Her brittle toils, restores me to myself. 
How calm is my recess ; and how the frost, 
paging abroad, and the rough wind endear 
The silence and the wannth eivjoy'd within ! 
I saw the woods and fields at dose of day 
A variegated show ; the meadows green. 
Though faded ; and the lands, where lately wav'4 
The golden harvest, of a mellow brown, 
^ Uptmni'd so lately by the forceful share* 
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I saw fBLT off the weedy £a£ow8 smile 
•With verdure not unprofitable, graz*d 
By flocks, fast feedip^, and selecting each 
His fav'rite herb ; while all the leafless groves, 
That skirt th' horizoU) wore a sable hue. 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dusk of evfe. 
To morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now, though silently performVl, 
And slowly, and by most unfelt, the face 
Of universal nature undergoes. 
Fast falls a fleecy show'r : the downy flakes 
Descending, and with never-ceasing lapse. 
Softly alighting upon all below. 
Assimilate all objects. Earth receives 
Gladly the thickening mt^ntle ; apd the green 
And tender blade, that fear'd the chilling blast, 
Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a veil. 

In such a world, so thorny, and where none 
Finds happiness unblighted, or, if found, 
Without some thistly sorrow at it's side ; 
It seems the part of wisdom, and no sin 
Against the law of love, to measure lots 
With less distinguish'd than ourselves ; that thus 
We may with patience bear our moderate ills. 
And sympathise with others suff 'ring more. 
Ill fares the trav'ller now, and he that stalks 
In pond'rous faloots beside his reeking team» 

L S 
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The wain ^^oeM heaivtl/, impeded sore 
By congpregated loads adhering dose 
To the ciog^'d wheels ; and in it's sluggish ] 
Noiseless appears a moving hill of snow. 
The toiling steeds expand the nostril wide» 
While ev'ry breath, by respiration strong 
Forc'd downward, is consolidated soon 
Upon their jotting chests. He, form'd to be 
The pelting brant of the tempestuous night. 
With half-shut eyes, and pucker*d cheeks, am 
Presented bare against ibt storm, plods on. 
One hand secures his hat, save when with bo 
He brandishes his pliant length of whip. 
Resounding oft, and never heard in vain. 
O happy ; and in my account denied 
That sensibility of pain, with which 
Refinement is endn'd, thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, robust and hardy, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feds it unimpair*d. 
The learned finger nev^ need explore 
Thy vig*roas poise ; and the nnbeahhftil eas 
That breathes the spleen, and searches ev'ry 
Of the infirm, is wholesome air to thee, 
thy dAjB roll on exempt from household car 
Thy waggon is tftiy wife ; and the poor beasti 
That drag tiie dull companion to and fro. 
Thine he lple s s charge, dependent on thy car 
Ah treat then kindly! rude as thou appear*! 
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A show that thoa haft mercgr ! whkli the p'eat, 
4¥ith needless faorry whirl'd from place to plaee^ 
Humane as they would seem, not always show. 

Foot, yet industrious^ modest, quiet, neat. 
Such claim compassion in a night like this^ 
And hate a friend in ev'ry fleelinfp heart. 
Warm'd, while it lasts, by labour, all day loof 
They brave the season, and yet find at eve, 
111 dad, and fed but apmfy, time to cool. 
The frugal faonsew^ trembles when she lights 
Her scanty stock of brushwood, biasing dear. 
But dyiDg sooB, like all terrestrial joys. 
The few small embers ibft she nurses well ; 
And, while her infent race, wlthxmtspread hands, 
And crowded knees, dt cow'rii^ o'er the spd^ekMp 
Retires, content to quake, so they be warm'd. 
The man feels least, as more iiiur'd than sha 
To winter, and the current in hi^ ydns 
Moi« briskly mov'd by his j^everer ^toU ; 
Yet he too finds his own distress ^n tbein. 
The taper soon SKtioguish'd, whieh I sa^ir 
Dangled along at the cphl finger's end 
Just when the day declin'd } and ttie brown fa$i 
Lodged on the shdf, half eaten without sauee 
Of sav'ry dieese, or butter, costlier still ; 
Sleep seems their only reftige : for alas. 
Where penaiy is felt the thought is ohaiii*^ 
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And sweet colloquial pleasures are but few 

With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care. 

Ingenious Parsimony takes, but just 

Saves the small inventoiy, bed, and stool. 

Skillet, and old carv'd chest, from public sale. 

They live, and live without extorted alms 

From grudging hands ; but other boast have none. 

To Sooth their honest pride, that scomS to beg. 

Nor comfort else, but in their mutual love. 

I praise you much, ye meek and patient pair. 

For ye are worthy ; choosing rather far 

A dry but independent crust, hard eam'd. 

And eaten with a sigh, than to endure 

The rugged frowns and insolent rebufis 

Of knaves in office, partial in the work 

Of distribution ; lib'ral of their aid 

To dam'rous Importunity in rags, , . 

But ofttimes deaf to suppliants, who would blush 

To wear a tatter'd garb however coarse. 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 

These ask with painful shyness, and, refiis'd 

Because deserving^, silently retire ! 

But be ye of good courage ! Time itself 

Shall much befriend you. Time shall give increase ; 

And all your num'rous progeny, well-train'd 

But helpless, in few yean shall find their hands. 

And labour too. Meanwlule ye shall not want 

yniat, oomoknis of your virtues, we can spare. 
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Nor what a wealthier than ourselves may send. 
I mean the man, who, when the distant poor 
Need help, denies them nothing but hit nams. 

But poverty with most, who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, is self>inflicted wo ; 
Tbo effect of laziness or sottish waste. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder ; much solicitous how best 
He may compensate for a day of sloth 
By works of darkness and nocturnal wrong. 
Wo to the gard'ner's pale, the former's hedge, 
Plash'd neatly, and secured with driven stakes 
t)eep in the loamy bank. Uptom by strength. 
Resistless in so bad a cause, but lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the spoil, 
An ass's burden, and, when laden most 
And heaviest, light of foot steals fast away. , 
Nor does the boarded hovel better guard 
Tbe well-stack'd pile of men logs and roots 
From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unwrench'd the door, however well secur'd. 
Where Chanticleer amidst his haram sleeps 
In unsuspecting pomp. Twitch'd from the perch. 
He ^ves the princely bird, with all his wives. 
To his voracious bag, struggling in vain. 
And loudly wond'ring at the sudden change. 
Nor this to feed his own. 'Tvf erjs some excuse. 
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Did fity of their sufTrings warp aside 

His prindf^e, and tempt htm into sin 

For their support, so destitnte. But they 

Neglected pine at home ; themselves, as mors 

£xpos*d than others, with less scrapie made 

His victims, robb'd of their defenceless all. 

Cruel is all he does. Tis quenchless tldnt 

Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 

His ev'ry action, and imbrutes the man. 

O for a law to noose the villain's neck. 

Who starves his own ; who persecutes the blood 

He gave them In his children's vdns, and hates 

And wrongs the woman, he has sworn to love * 

Pass where we nu^, through city or timmgh towii 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land. 
Though lean and beggar'd, ev'ry twentieth pace 
Conducts th' unguarded nose to such a whiff 
Of stale debauch, forth-issuing Arom the styes, 
That Law has licens'd, as makes Temp'rance reel 
There sit, involv'd and lost in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor. 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftsman there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil ; 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies tiM sheais, 
And he that kneads the dough ; all loud alikc^ 
All leBrned, and all drunk ! tiie fiddle screams 
Plaintive and inteous, as ft wept and wail'd 
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If 9 wasted toiies and harmony unheard: 

Fierce the diapitte wfaate'er the theme ; while she. 

Fell Discoidy tfrlutress of such debate, 

Ferdi'd on the signpost, holds with even hand 

lief undeeisiTe scales. In thi» she lays 

A weight of ignorance; in that, of pride ; 

And smiicB del||^iCed with the etexaat poise. 

Dfare is the frequent curse, and it's twin sound. 

The cheek-distending oath, not to be prais'd 

As ornamental, musical, polke, 

like those, which modem senators employ. 

Whose oath is rhet'xic, and who swear fi>r fame * 

Bdiold the sdiook, fii which plebeian minds 

Once simple are initiated in arts. 

Which soma mi^ practise with politer grace. 

But none with readier skill !— 'tis here tfnay learn 

The road, that hMds from competence and peace 

To indigenoe and rapine ; tUlatUst 

Society, grown weary of the load. 

Shakes her encumber'd lap, .and casts them out. 

Bat censure profits Itttle : vain th' attempt 

To advertise in verse a poUie pest, 

Tliat like the filth, with which the peasant feeds 

His himgiy acres, stinks, and is of use. 

Th* excise is fatten'd with the rich result 

Of all this riot ; and ten thousand eaiks. 

For ever dribUing out their base contents, 

Touch'd by tbs Afidai finger of the state. 
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Bleed gold for ministers to sport away. 

Drink, and be mad then ; 'tis your country bids ! 

Gloriously drunk obey tb' important call ! 

Her cause demands th' assistance of your thniats ;— 

Ve all can swallow, and she asks no more< 

Would I had fiBlVn dpon those hftpfd^r diys. 
That poets celebi^te ; those golden times, 
And those Arcadian scenes, that Maro sings. 
And Sidney, warbler of poetic prose. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and swains had hearts. 
That felt their virtues : Innocence, it seems. 
From courts dismissed, found shelter in the groves ; 
The footsteps of Simplicity, impressed 
Upon the yielding herbage, (so they sing) 
Then werejiot all effius'd: then speech pro&ne. 
And manners profligate, were rarely found, 
Observ'd as prodigies, and soon redaim'd. 
Vain wish ! those days were never : airy dreama 
Sat for the picture : and the poet's hand. 
Imparting substance to an empty shade, 
Impos'd a gay delirium for a truth. 
Grant it : I still must envy them an age. 
That favoured such a dream ; in days like these 
Impossible, when Virtue is so scarce. 
That to suppose a scene where she prende0> 
Is tramontane, and stumbles all belief. 
No ; we aie polish'd now. The rural lass. 
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\Vhom onoe her virgin modesty and gract^ 
Her artless maimers, and ber neat attire. 
So dignified, that she was hardly less 
Tlian the £eur shepherdess of old romance. 
Is seen no more. The character is lost ! 
Her head, adom'd with lappets pinn'd aloft. 
And ribands streaming gay, superbly rais'd. 
And magnified beyond all human size. 
Indebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand 
For more than half the tresses it sustains ; 
Her elbows ruffled, and her totf ring form 
111 propp'd upon French heels ; she might be dcem'd 
(But that the basket dangling on her arm 
Interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dairy work, or sale of eggs. 
Expect her soon with footboy at her heels. 
No longer blushing for her awkward load. 
Her train and her umbrella all her care ! 

The town has ting'd the country ; andtheitaiit 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's robe, 
rhe worse for what it soils. The fashion runs 
Down Into scenes still rural ; but alas. 
Scenes rarely grac'd with rural manners now ! 
Time was when in the pastoral retreat 
Th' unguarded door was safe ; men did not watch 
T* invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then sleep was undittiuh'd by fear, unsoar'd 

Vol. n. m 
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By drunken bowlings ; and the chilHng tal« 
Of midniufbt nmrdsr wss a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit, toldto frigfaten babes. 
But farew^ now to uususfaeious nights. 
And slumbers- unalann'd ! Now, em you sleep. 
See that your polish'd aims be prim'd with care. 
And drop the nigfatbolt ;-Hraffians are abroad ; 
And the first laram of the cock's shrill throat 
May prove- & tnunpet, summoning your ear 
To horrid sounds of hostile feet withia. 
Ev'n daylight hi^ it's dangers ; and the walk 
ThKoof^ paid^eM wasetea and wooda, unconscioi 

once * 
Of other tenants: than melodious birds. 
Or harmless flocks, is haeaxdous and hokk 
Lamented cbange ! to which fiill many a cansr-^ 
Inveterate, hopeless of a cure, conspires. 
The course of human thmgs from goodto ill. 
From ill to worse, is fatal, never fiedls. 
Inorease of power begets increase of weaUh ; ^ 
Wealth luxury, and luxury excess ; / . ^ 

Excess, the scroftdoos and itchy plague^ /.. L - 
That seises first the opulent, descends 
To the next rank contagious, and in time 
Taints downward all the graduated scale 
Of order, firbm the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they, that hav« an arm to cheek 
The licenee of the lowest in degree, 
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Desert their oflice ; mud themselTCB^ intent 

On pleasure, haunt the capital, and thai 

To all the violence of lawieaa hands 

Resign the scenes, ^bmr presence migfat protect. 

Authori^ iierself not seUbm sleeps, 

Thouf^ resident, and witness of the wrei^. 

The plump oonrivial panon often besM 

The magisterial sword in vain, aind lays 

His rev'rence and hit wonhip botii «e rest 

On the same enshion of hahittrad iloth. 

Perhaps timidity restrains his arm ; 

When he should strike he trembles, and wtt free. 

Himself enslaT'd by terronr of the band, 

Th' audaoions oonviift, whom he dares not bind. 

Perhaps, though by profeasion ghostly pore. 

He too may have his vice, and sometimes prot« 

Less dainty than beoottes his gr*ve outside 

In lucrative concern. Bsamine well 

Hit milkwhite hand ; the palm is hardly elean-« 

But here and there an ngly smutdi appears. 

Fob ! 'twas a bribe thst left it : he has teuch'd 

Corruption. Wboio seeks an aodit here 

Propitioas, pays his triiiate, game er fish, 

l^ldfowl or vtn'son ; and his errand speeds. 

But fSslter fiur, and more than all the rest, 
A noUfe estnse, which none, who beais a spaik 
Of paUie Tirtiae, crar wish'd remov'dt 
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Works the deplor'd and muchieroui effect, 
lis univenal soldienhip has stabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner class. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainless rage 
Of those that bear them, in whatever cause. 
Seem most at variance with all moral good. 
And incompatible with serious thought. 
The down, the child of nature, without guile. 
Blest with an infiint's ignorance of all 
But his own simple pleasures ; now and then 
A wrestling match, a footrace, or a feir ; 
Is ballotted, and trembles at the news : 
Sheepish he doffit bis hat, and mumbling swears 
A bible-oath to be whate'er they please. 
To do he knows not what. The task perfbrm'd. 
That instant he becomes the sergeant's care. 
His pupil, and his torment, and his jest. 
His awkward gait, his introverted toes. 
Bent knees, round shoulders, and d^ected looka 
Procure him many a curse. By slow degrees 
Unapt to learn, and form'd of stubborn stuff. 
He yet by slow degrees puts off himself. 
Grows conscious of a change, and likes it well : 
He stands erect ; his slouch becomes a walk ; 
He steps right onward, martial in his air, 
Hh form, a^d movement ; is as smart above 
As meal and larded locks can make him ; wean 
hfit, or his pliun'd helmet, with & graee ; . 
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Aiid» his three yean of herosfaip expir'd. 
Returns indifpumt to the sUg^hted plough. 
He hates the field, in which no fife or drum 
Attends him ; dr ves his cattle to a march ; 
And sighs for ttie smart comrades he has left. 
Twere well if his exterior change were all--r 
But with his clumsy port the wretch has lost 
His ignorance and harmless manners too. 
To swear, to game, to drink ; to show at home 
By lewdness, idleness, and sabbath-hreach. 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
T* astonish and to grieve his gazing firiends ; 
To break some maiden's and his mother's heart ; 
To be a pest where he was useful once ; 
Are his sole aim, and all his glory, now. 



Man in society is like a flow'r 
Blown in if t native bed : 'tis there alone 
His fiunilties, expanded in fiill bloom. 
Shine out ; there only reach their proper uie« 
But man, associated and leagu'd with man 
By regal warrant, or self-join'd by bond 
For int'rest-sake, or swarming intp dap* 
Beneath one head for purposes of war, 
like flow'rs selected from the rest, and bound 
And bundled dose to fill some crowded vase. 
Fades rapidly, and, by compression marr'd> 
Contracts defilement not to be cndur'4. 
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Hence charter'd b orii m g l M ire tnth jMblie plagciA 

And burgben, men iaihmaculste pertMepK 

In all their prbate ftinctioDSy once conftifiiM, 

Become a lostbsome body, only tit 

For dissohxtioft, hnrtfld to tbe tnalii. 

Hence merchants, wrimpeacfaable o# tfin 

Against the charities of domestle life. 

Incorporated seem at once to lose 

Their nature ; and, disdaiming all tegard 

For mercy and the common rights of mtm. 

Build &ctories with blood, oonductlttg trada 

At the sword's fioint, and dyeing the whit* vekm 

Of innocent eommerdal Jixsftce red. 

Hence too the field of gloiy, atf the worfd 

Misdeems it, dazried by it's bright an^. 

With all it's miyesty of thund'ring pomp. 

Enchanting music and immortal wreaths. 

Is but a sdux>l, ^faeire thougfatlestnesa is titogfit ' 

On principle, where feppeiy atonei 

For ftffly, gallantly tbt ev'ry vice^ 

But sligfeited as it is, and by the greftt 
Abandon'd, and, wlSdk still J more regret, 
Infected with the manners and the modes, 
It knew not once, the country wins itte stffi. 
I net«r £ram*d a wish, or ftirm'd t plttf. 
That Ifattef d me with hopes of eartiily Miss^ 
But there Ihdd the seen*. Thcv« etrly Mray'd 
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My fancy, ere yet liberty of duMce 

Had found me, or the hope <tf being fr^« 

My very dreams wer6 rural ; rural too 

The first-bom efforts of my youthful muse. 

Sportive and jingling her poetic bells^ 

Ere yet her ear was mistress of their pow'rs. 

No bard could please me but whose lyre was tun'd 

To Nature's praises. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigu'd me, never weary of the pipe 

Of TitymSy assembUng, as hb sang. 

The rustic throng beneath his tgv'nte beech. 

Then Afilton ]n4 indetd a poet's charms : 

New to my taste Ua Paradise surpass'd 

The struggling efforts of my boyish tongue. 

To speak it's exeeUence. I danc'd for joy. 

I marvell'd much that, at so ripe an age 

As twice seven years, hia beauties had then first 

Enga^d my wonder ; and admiring atill. 

And still admiriiig, with regret suppos'd 

The joy half lost^ beeause not tooner found. 

There too enamour'd of the life I lov'd. 

Pathetic in it's pndse, in if s pursuit 

Petermin'd^ abd possessing it at last 

.With transports, such as favour'd lovers feel, 

I studied, priz'd, and wish'd that I had known, 

ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaim'd 

hy modern lig^ from an erroneous taste, 

I canncft bvt lament thy splendid wit 
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Entangled in the cobwebs of the sdiools. 

I still revere thee, courtly though retir'd ; 

Though stretdi'datease in Chertsey's silent bow^ 

Not unemploy'd ; and finding ricb amends 

For a lost world in solitude and verse. 

Tis bom with all : the love of Nature's worics 

Is an ingredient in the compound man, 

Infiis'd at the creation of the kind. 

And, though th' Almighty Maker has throqghoat 

Discriminated each from each, by strokes 

And touches of his hand, with so much art 

Diversified, that two were never found 

Twins at all p<nnt8-<-yet this obtains in all. 

That all discern a beauty in Ids works. 

And all can taste them: nunds, that have bees 

form'd 
And tutor'd, with a relish more exact. 
But none without some relish, none unmov'd. 
It is a flame, that dies not even there. 
Where nothing feeds it : neither business, crowds^ 
Nor habits of luxurious city life. 
Whatever else they smother of true worth 
In human bosoms ; quench it or abate. 
The villas, with which London stands begirtt 
Like a swarth Indian with his belt of beads. 
Prove it. A breath of unadult'rate air. 
The glimpse of a green pasture, how they cheer • 
The citizen, and brace his languid frame I 
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Ev'n in the itiffing^ bosom of the town 

A garden, in whieh nothin|§f thriires, has charms. 

That sooth the rich possessor ; much consol'd. 

That here and there some sprigs of mournful mint^ 

Of lughtshade, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. These serve him with a hint. 

That Nature lives ; that sight-refreshing green 

Is still the liv'iy she delights to wear, 

Though sickly samples of th' emb'rant whole. 

What are the. casements lin*d with creejnng heriif , 

The prouder sashes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 

The Frenchman's darling* ? are they not all prooft. 

That man, immur'd in cities, still retains 

His hiboru inextinguishable thint 

Of rural scenes, compensating his loss 

By supplemental shifts, the best he may f 

The most unftimish'il with the means of life. 

And they, that never pass their Inrick-wall bounds. 

To range the fields, and treat their lungs with air. 

Vet feel the burning instinct t ever head 

Suspend their crazy boxes, planted thick. 

And water'd duly. There the pitcher stands 

A fk'aginent, and the spoutless tea-pot there i 

Sad witnesses how close-pent man regprets 

The countryf with what ardour he contrive* 

A peep at Nature, when he can no more. 
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Haily therefore, patroness ef bealtb and ease, 
And ooBtemplatioo, heart-coneoUng; joj«. 
And hamiksB fdeasares, in tin IhrongM abode 
Of ondtMndes unknown ; bail, rural iifi ! 
Address bhmelf wbo will to the pnrsmt 
Of honoon, ot enoloment, or feme ; 
I shall not add nyielf to soeh a ohase. 
Thwart his attenpts, or envy his soecess. 
Some flMMt be groat. Great oiBoeB will hMt 
Great talents. And God gives to ev'ry man 
The virtue, te»]Kr, understaadKng, taite. 
That lifts him into 1^, and lets bhn isU 
Just in the nidie, he was ordaln'd to fill. 
To the delifv*i«r of an injur'd land 
He gives a tongue € enlarge upon, a heart 
To feel, and courage ip redress her wrongs ; 
To monarcbs dignity ; to judges sense ; 
To artists ingenuity and skill;' 
To me, an unambitious- mind, eontent 
In the k>w vak of life, that early felt 
A wish for ease and leisure, and ere long 
Found here ^at leisiire and thtt ease I wish'd. 
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XtB moming ; and the tfun, witb ruddy orb 
AsoendiDf^, firet th' Lorivon ; while the ckwdi^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind* 
More ardent as the disk emerges more* 
Retemble most some city in a blaze, 
8eeu tbroogfa the leaflea wood. His slanting ray 
Slides ineflWctoal down the snowy vale. 
And} tingeicg all with his own rosy hue. 
From ev'ry herb and ev'iy spiry blade 
Stretches a length of shadow o'er the field, 
iflney spindling into longitude immense* - 
In spite of gravity, and sage remark 
That I myself am but a fleeting shade^ 
Provokes me to a smile. With eye askance 
I view the muscular proportioned limb 
Transform'd to a lean shank. The shapeless pair» A 
Vol. II. II 
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As they design'd to mock me, at my side 
Take step for step ; and, as I near approach 
The cottage, walk akmg the plu^er^d wall, 
Prepost'rous sight ! the legs without the mattw 
The verdure of the plain lies buried deep 
Beneath the dazzling deluge ; and the bents. 
And coarser grass, upspearing o'er the rest. 
Of late unsightly and unseen, now shine 
Consi»euous, and in hright apparel clad> 
And, fledg'd with icy feathers, nod superb. 
The cattle mourn in comers, where the fence 
Screens them, and seem half petrified to sleep 
In unrecombent sadness. There tiiey wadit: 
Thdr wonted fodder ; not tike kuogVing bmo. 
Fretful if uosuppUed ; but silent, mseic. 
And patient of the slow-pac'd swain's delay; 
He fh>m the stack oirves out th' aoeuBtomVI load 
Deep-plunging, and again deep-plunging oft^ 
His broad keen knife into the solid umib : 
Smooth as a wall the upright remnant standi, 
With such undeviating and even force 
He severs it away : no heedless care. 
Lest storms should overset the leaning pil» 
Deciduous, or it's own unbalanc'd weight. 
Forth goes the woodman, leaving unconcfmVI 
TZie cheerful haunts of man ; to wield the «ti^ 
And drive the wedge, in yomkr ^snift dnsur. 
From murnio eve Us soKtafj tsAik. 
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Shag^, and lean, and shrewd, with poioted ears. 
And tail eraiip'd dK>rt> half Uurcber and half cur. 
His dog attends- him. Close behind his heel 
Now creeps he slow ; and now, with many a firisk 
Wide-scamp'riB^» snatobes up the drifted snow 
With vf'ry teeth, or ploughs it with his snout ; 
Then diakcs his powder*d coat, and harks for joj. 
Heedless of all his pranks, the sturdy cborl 
Moves right toward the mark ; nor stops for aught. 
But now and thai with pressure of his thumb 
T* aiQast the fragrant oharge of a short tube. 
That fumes beneath his nose : the trailing doud 
Streams hr behind him, scenting all the air. 
Now from the roost^ or from the neighboring pale. 
Where, diligent to catch the 6rst faint gleam 
Of smiling day, they gossip'd side l^ side. 
Come trooping at the housewife's well-known call 
The featherOd tribes domestic. Half on wing, 
And half on foot, they brush tbe fleecy flood. 
Conscious and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The sparrows peep, and quit the shelt'ring eaves. 
To seize tbe fab occasion ; well they e^'e 
The scatter'd grain, and thievishly resolv'd 
T* escape th' impending famine, often scar'd 
As oft return, a pert voracious kind, 
^lean riddance (|nickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the search of sunny nook* 
Or shed impervious to the Uast. Resign'd 



13$ THBTA9K. BOOST. 

To lad neeeisity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted strut ; and, wading at their head 
With weH-consider'd steps, seems to resent 
His alter'd gait and stateHness retreneh'd. 
How find the myriads, that in summer eheer 
The hills and vallies with their ceaseless songs* 
Due sustenance, or where suhsist they now ? 
Earth yields them nought ; th' imprJson*d w«mn if 

safe 
Beneath the frozen dod ; all seeds of iierbs 
lie oorer^d dose ; and heny-hearing thorns. 
That feed the thrush, (whatever some suppose) 
Afford the smaller minstrels no supply. 
The long protracted rigour of the year, 
lliins all thdr num'rous flocks. In chinks and holsfi 
Ten thousand seek an unmolested end, ^ 
As instinct prompts ; self-buried ere they die. 
The vexy rooks and daws forsake the fields. 
Where neither grub, nor root, nor earth-nut, now 
Repays their labour more ; and perch'd aloft 
By the wayside, or stalking in the path. 
Lean pensioners upon the trav'ller*s track. 
Tick up their nauseous dole, though sweet to then. 
Of voided pulse or half-<Ugested grain. 
The streams are lost amid the splendid blank. 
O'erwhelming all distinction. On the flood. 
Indurated axid fiz'd, the snow^ wemJbt 
Liea uadkt^lw'd ; while i|\«At\y VaTv««5^ 



•OMC r. THB WINTBR MOANINO WALK. JiJ 

And unperceiv'd^ the current steals away. 
Not so where, scornful of a check, it leaps 
The milldam, dashes on the restless wheel. 
And wantons in the pebhly gulf below : 
No frost can bind it there ; it's utmost force 
Can bat arrest the light and sknoky mist. 
That in if s fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 
And see where it has hung th' embroider'd banks 
With forms so various, that no pow'rs of art, 
The pencil or the pen, may trace the scene ! 
Here glitt'ring turrets rise, upbearing high 
(Fantastic misarrangement !) on the roof 
Large growth of what may seem the sparkling trees 
And shrubs of faiiy land. The crystal drops. 
That tridde down the branches, fast congeal'd. 
Shoot into pillars of pelludd length, 
And prop the pile, they bat adom'd befbre. 
Here grotto within grotto safe defies 
The sunbeam ; there, emboss'd and firetted wild. 
The growing wonder takes a thousand shapes 
Capricious, in which foncy seeks in rain 
The likeness of some object seen befbre. 
Thus Nature works as if to meek at Art, 
And in defiance of her liral pow'rs ; 
By these fbrtuitous and random strokes • 

Performing such inimitable fieats. 
As she iMk an her rules can never reach. 
l^MS wordqr of applause, thoogfa mor* admir'd. 

If 8 
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Because a noTtlty, the work of man) 
Imperial mistress of the fur-dad Buss, 
Thy most magnifieent and mighty fineaky 
The wonder of the North. No forest fell^ 
When thou wouldst huUd ; no quarry sent it's ttorw 
T enrich thy waUs : hut thou didst hew the flbodi^ 
And make thy marble of the glassy wave. 
In such a padace Aristsus found 
Cyrene, when he ix>re the plaintiYe tali 
Of his lost bees to her n^atemal ear ; 
In such a palace Poetry might plaee 
The armory of Winter ; where his troops. 
The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrorwy sleety 
Skin-pierping volley, blossom-bruinng hail. 
And snow, that often bUnds the trav'ller's eeune* 
And wvaps him in an u&expected tomb. 
Silently as a dream the fabric rose ; 
No sound of hammer or of saw was there : 
lee upon ioey the well-a4iusted parts 
*Were soon eoi\ioin'd, nor other cement aric'd 
Than water interftis'd to make them one. 
Lamps gracefully dispos'd, and of all hucfy 
Ulumin'd ev*ry side : a wat*ry light 
Gleam'd through the clear transpar^Myythat defin'd 
Another moon new rii'n, or meteor hXk'n 
From Heav'n to Earth, of lambent tkumt uunmt. 
So stood the brittle prodigy ; thougll smooth 
And ilij^^ry Ow ni^leaMi> ^atoitibawld 
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Finn a»<a rode Nor wanted aoght 

Hmt royal residcBee migbt well befit. 

For grandeur or fiir use. Long waivy wreidis 

Of ftow'r^ that fear'd no enemy but warmtliy 

Blush'd on tbe panaek. Mirror needed nana 

Where all was vHreoBS ; but in ofder due 

Convivial .table and eomBKM&ius seat 

(What seein'd at least oomoKKtioas seat) were 

there; 
Sofoy and eoucii, and htgh built ^arene angnsi. 
The sane lubricity was found in all> 
And all was moiet to the warm to«eh ; a ieene 
Of evanescent gloiy, once a stream. 
And soon to slide into a stream ag^. 
Alas! 'twas but a mortifying stroke 
Of undesigned severity, that f^mM^d 
(Made by a monarch) on her own estate, 
On human grandeur and the courta of kings. 
Twas transienit in it's nature, aa in show 
Twas durable ; as worthless, as it aecm'd 
IntrindcaUy preoions ; to the foot 
Treadi'roua and Ikhe ; it smil'd, and it was oM, 

Great princes have great playthings. Same have 
pht/d 
At hewing mountains into meny a*d aoma 
At bnildiag human wonders mevntain-feAgfl^ 
Some hm* laum'd tlM d«V\) «i4')ux« «^^^ei^ 
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(life spent in indolence, and therefore tad) 
With sdiemes of monumental fiune ; and aought 
Py pyramids and mausolean pomp, 
Shortliv'd themselves, f immortalise their Inmms. 
Some seek diversion in the tented field. 
And make the sorrows of mankind their sport. 
But war's a game, which, were their sulyects wise, 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do well, 
T* extort their truncheons from the puny hands 
Of heroes, whose infirm and baby minds 
Are gratified with mischief; and who spoil, 
Because men suffer it, their toy the World. 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
Confed*racy of projectors wild and vain 
Was split into diversity of tongues. 
Then, as a shepherd separates his flock, 
These to the upland, to the valley those, 
God drave asunder, and assign'd their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in it's distribution fair 
And equal ; and he bade them dwell in peace. 
Peace was awhile their care : they plough'd and 

sow'd. 
And reap'd their plenty without grudge or strife. 
But violence can never longer sleep. 
Than human passions please. In ev'ry heart 
Are sown the qiarks, that kindle fieiy war ; 
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OocaiSon needs but fan them, and they blaze. 
Cain had already shed a brother's blood: 
The deluge wash'd it out ; but left iinquench^d 
The seeds of murder in the breast of man. 
Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 
Of his descending progeny was found 
The first artificer of death ; the shrewd 
Contriver, who first sweated at the forge. 
And forc'd the blunt and yet unbloodied steel 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 
Him, Tubal nam'd, the Vulcan of old times, 
The sword and falchion their inventor claim ; 
And the first smith was the first murd'rer*s son. 
His art surviv'd the waters ; and ere long, 
When man was multiplied and spread abroad 
In tribes and dans, and had begupi to call 
These meadows and that range of hills his own. 
The tasted sweets of property begat 
i)esire of more, and industry in some, 
T* improve and cultivate their just demesne. 
Made others covet what they saw so fair. 
That war Iwgan on Earth : these fought |or spoil« 
And those in self-defence. Savage at first 
The onset, and hregolar. At length 
One eminent above the rest for strength. 
For ftratagtmi or courage, or for all, 
Wai dunen leader ; him they serv'd in war. 
And hia ia yaaee, fbr sake of warlike deeds 
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Rev'reiK'diMla*. WbooouU with tiiuoM 
Or who lo worthj' to cotitTol tbcniKlveit 
Aa be, wboM prairas hid luMu'd Ibrir IM 
Tbiu mr, •Sbrdinc field for tbe ikfiMj 
Of virtue, made me du«f, whom tina of p 
Wluch have tbeu' ■ugendei bm, and aU 
For ikitl in (oretnawnt, mt lai^^ MMb kit 
King iTSB > uuH too proud for bui ta wea 
With modeitf uid metltntai ; and tba crow 
So dualJDg in their btci, who Mt it on, 
Wu aure t' intoiio^ tbe browi it faeuad. 
It is tbe al^eot propertjof swot. 
That, bdnc parcel of tbe cemiMn MM*, 
Aod deetitntB of rnaani to rdee theuaelna, 
Tb^ linlt, tai lettle lower than (Im; need. 
They know not what it i* to feel wlthia 
A compreheiuive Aieulty, tlkat (i»pi 
Great purpoaea with ease, that tuma and wi 
Almost witboM BD tSoTt, phu* too vaM 
For their craiception, which they cannot mo 
ConaciouB of impotenu the; aoon grow dnn 
With EUiBf, when tbe; aee ao ^la •tn 
Step forth to Botice ; and, iKMttrd tfana. 
Build him a pedeatsl, >ud u?, " Stwd Am 
" And be our admiration and oar praiae." 
They roll themaelvea befOTc him in tbe dnt 
Tben moat deserving iu tlwir own ieco«Bt, 
Wbea mctt axtnwaeiBt utU» ■.ylUwiat 
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Ai if exahiBff teiii they rads'd tiiemMh«6. 
Thai by tfkgrees, flelf-€he«ted of their lotiiid 
>nd sober judgmenty that be if bat auktiy 
They demideifir and ftune him so. 
That in due aeaion he fytgetM it too. 
Inflated and aetrnt with self-oonoeic, 
He golpi the windy diet ; and en\(Mg^ 
Adopting their ndstake, prolbondly tliinks 
The Wortd was made In rain, if not for hfaA. 
Theoeelbrth they are his cattle t drudges^ born 
To hear his bordens, drawing in his gears. 
And sweating in his senrice, his caprlee 
Becomes the soal» that animates them all. 
He deems a tboosand» or ten thousand Ureif 
Spent In the purdiase of renown for htm. 
An easy redc'idng ; and they tfatrdc the same. 
Thus kings were §rst Invented, and thus Idngft 
Were bumish'dinto heroes, and became 
The arbiters t>f thb terraqueous swamp ; 
Storks among frags, that hw9, but croak'd and died. 
Strange, that sodi folly, as' lilfts biheted man 
To eminence fit only for a god, 
Shoold ever drivel out of human lips, 
£'vn In the cradled weakness of the World ! 
Still stranger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reach'd the sinewy firmness of their youth. 
And could diserimtnate and argue well 
On tiiljaots BDMvp^atftriouf,' thsy wert yaC 
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Babes in tiiie cause of freedom^ and should fear . . 
And quake before the gods themselves had made : 
But above measure strange, th^t neither proof 
Of sad experience, nor examples set 
By some, whose patriot virtue has prevail'dy 
Can even now, when they are grown macnn^ 
In wisdom, and with philosophic Jeeds 
Familiar, serve t' emancipate the rest ! 
Such dupes tjxe men to custom, and so prone 
To rev'rcnoe what is ancient, and can plead 
A course of long observance for it's use. 
That even servitude, the worst of ills. 
Because deliver'd down from sire to son. 
Is kept and guarded as a sacred thing. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the shock 
Of rational discussion, that a man. 
Compounded and made up like oth^ men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom lust 
And folly in as ample measure meet. 
As in the bosoms of the slaves he rules. 
Should be a despot absolute, and boast 
Himself the only fireeman of his land ? 
Should, when he pleases, and on whom he wUl, 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
Of provocation giv'n, or wrong suatain'd. 
And force the beggarly last doit by means, 
TIiMt bis own humour .digtates, frmn.the dutck . . 
Of Poverty, ih9t thus bt may pT«OK% 
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His thousands, weary of penurious life, 
A splendid opportunily to die ? 
Say ye, who (with- less prudence than of old 
Jotham ascrib'd to his assembled trees 
In politic conTention) put your trust 
r th' shadow of a bramble, and reclin'd 
In fancied peace beneath his dan^'rous branch. 
Rejoice in him, and celebrate his sway. 
Where find ye passive fortitude ? Whence springs 
Your self-denying zeal, that holds it good. 
To stroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 
His thorns with streamers of continual praise ? 
We too are friends to loyalty. We love 
The king, who loves the law, respects his bounds 
And reigns content within them : him we serve 
Freely and with delight, who leaves us free : 
But recollecting still, that he is man. 
We trust him not too far. King though he be 
And king in England too, he may be weak. 
And vain enough to be ambitious still ; 
May exercise amiss his proper pow'rs. 
Or covet more than frvemen choose to grant : 
Beyond that mark is treason. He is ours, 
T* administer, to guard, t* adorn, the state. 
But not to warp or change it. We are his. 
To serve him nobly in the common cause. 
True to the death, but not to be h\a «\v7«&« 
l^wKr now the difTrence, ye that \»QasX ^Q\a\v 
Vol, Us o 



14^ THE TASK. BOOK V. 

Of kings, between your loyalty and ours. 
We love the man, the i»altry pageant you : 
We the chief patron of the commonwealtli, 
You the regardless author of it's woes : 
We for the sake of liberty a king. 
You chains and bondage for a tyrant's sake. 
Our love is principle, and has if s root 
In reason, is judicious, manly, tree ; 
Yours, a blind instinct, crouches to the rod, 
And licks the foot, that treads it in tiie dust 
Were Idngship as true treasure as it seems. 
Sterling, and worthy of a wise man's wish, 
I would not be a king to be beloy'd 
Causeless, and daub'd with undisceming praSse, 
Where love is mere attachment to tiie throne> 
Not to the man, who fills it as he ought. 

Whose freedom is by suff'ranoe, and at will 
Of a superior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
Expos'd to manacles, deserves them welT. 
The state, that strives for liberty, though foil'd. 
And forc'd to abandon what she bravely sought, 
Deserves at least applause for her attempt. 
And pity for her loss. But that's a cause 
Not often unsuccessful : pow'r usurp'd 
Is weakness when oppos'd \ cotksdaus of wrong, 
*T^ pusJlIanimouB and ptonA to ^^\.« 
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But slaves, that once conceive the glowing thought 

Of freedoin, in that hope itself possess 

All that the contest calls for ; spirit, strength, 

The scorn of danger, and united hearts ; 

The surest presage of the good they seek*. 

Then shame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her losses and defoats. 
Old or of later date, by sea or land. 
Her house of bondage, worse than that of old 
Which God aveng'd on Kiaraob—the Bastille. 
Ye horrid tow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts ; 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of despair. 
That monarchs have supplied firom age to age 
With music, such as suits their .sov'reign ears. 
The sighs and groans of miserable men ! 
There's not an English heart, that would not leap. 
To hear that ye were fall'n at last ; io know 
That ev'n our enemies, so oft employ'd 
In forging chains for us, themselves were fiee. 
For he, who values liberty, confines 
His seal for her predominance within 
No narrow bounds ; her cause engages him 



• The anthor hopes, tiiat he shall not be censored for unnecessary 
wannUi npon so intortsting a snlifect. He is aware, that it is bo* 
come almost ftshionable, to stigmatize snch sentiments as no better 
than empty declamatioa ; bat it is an ill aym^tom, VQ!\\«aQ&k»£ vok 
mademttmM, 
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Wherever pleaded. *Tis the cause of man. 
There dwell the most forlorn of bomankindy 
Immur'd though unaccus'd, condemned untried. 
Cruelly spar'd, and hopeless of escape. 
There, l)ke the visionary emblem seen 
By him of Babylon, life stands a stump. 
And, filletted about with hoops of brass. 
Still lives, though all his pleasant boughs are gone. 
To count the hour-bell and expect no change ; 
And ever, as the sullen sound is heard. 
Still to reflect, that, though a joyless note 
To him, whose moments all have one dull pace. 
Ten thousand rovers in the World at large 
Account it music ; that it summons some 
To theatre, or jocund feast, or ball : 
The wearied hireling finds it a release 
From labour ; and the lover, who has chid 
It's lo^g delay, feels ev'i-y welcome stroke > 

Upon his heart-strings, trembling with delight-* 
To fly for refuge from distracting thought 
To such amusements, afi ingenious wo 
Contrives, hard-shifting, and without her toob— 
To read engraven on the mouldy walls. 
In stagg'ring types, his predecessor's tale, 
A sad memorial, and subjoin his own-^ 
To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 
And bloated spider, till the pamper'd pest 
/s made fannliar, w^^lies to avvw«^>^^ 
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Comes at his call, and serves him for a friend- 
To wear out time in numb'ring to and fro 
The studs, that thick emboss his iron door ; 
Then downward and then upward, then aslant 
And then alternate ; with a sickly hope 
By dint of change to give his tasteless task 
Some relish ; till the sum, eiactly found 
In all directions, he begins again^— 
Oh comfortless existence ! hemm'd around 
With woes, which who that suffers would not kneel 
And beg for exile, or the pangs of death ? 
That man should thus encroach on follow man. 
Abridge him of his just and native rights. 
Eradicate him, tear him from his hold 
Upon th' endearments of domestic life 
And social, nip his fruitfulness and use. 
And doom him for perhaps a heedless word 
To barrenness, and solitude, and tears. 
Moves indignation, makes the name of kin|; 
(Of king whom such prerogative can please) 
As dreadfol as the Bfanichean god, ' 
Ador'd through fear, strong only to destroy, 

lis liberty alone, that gives the flow'r 
Of fleeting life it's lustre and perfome ; • 
And we are weeds without it. All constraint. 
Except what wisdom lays on evil mftW) 
fy erii: burta the lacultiei, iiui9«d«A . 

OS 
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Their progress in the road of scieliee ; blinds 
The eyesight of DiscovVy ; and begets. 
In those that suffer it, a sordid mind, 
Bestial, a meagre intdlecty unfit, 
To be the tenant of man's noble form. 
Thee therefore stiU, blameworthy as thou art. 
With all thy loss of empire, and though squeez'd 
By public exigence, till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the state. 
Thee I account still happy, and the diief 
Among the nations, sedng thou art free ; 
My native nook of earth ! Thy dime is rude. 
Replete with vapours, and disposes mildi 
All hearts to sadness, and none more than mine : 
Thine unadult'rate manners are less soft 
And plausible than social life requires. 
And thou hast need of discipline and art,^ 
To e^ve thee what politer France receiveft 
From nature's bounty^-^at humane address 
And sweetness, without which no pleasure is 
In converse, either starv'd by cold reserve. 
Or flush'd with fierce dispute, a senseless brawl. 
Yet being free I love thee : for the sake 
Of that one feature can be well content, 
Disgrac'd as thou hast been, poor as thou art. 
To seek no sublunary rest bende. 
But once enslav'd, farewell \ I oould endure 
Cbains no where patiently \ vxA ^dsoxa tX^ssco^^ 
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Where I am free fay birthrigfat, not at all. 

Then what were left of roughness in the grain 

Of British natures, wanting it's excuse 

Tliat it belongs to freemen, would disgust 

And shock me. I should then with double pain 

Peel all the rigour of thy fidde dime ; 

And, if I must bewail the Uessiug lost. 

For which our Hampdens and our ^dneys bled, 

I would at least bewail it under skies 

Ifilder, among a people less austere ; 

In scenes, wUch, haying never known me five, 

Would not reproach me with the loss I fi^t 

Do I forbode impossible events. 

And tremble at vain dreams ? Heav'n grant I may ! 

But th* age of virtuous politks is past. 

And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 

Patriots are grown too shrewd to be sincere. 

And we too wise to trust them. He. that takes 

Deep in his soft eredulity the stamp. 

Designed fay loud dedaimers on the part . 

Of liberty, themselves the slaves of lust, 

[ncnrs derision for his easy fruth, 

And lack of knowledge, and with cauiM enough : 

For when was public virtue to be found. 

Where private was not ? Can he love the whole^ 

Who loves no part ? He be a nation's friend. 

Who is in truth the friend of no man thecal 

On he be fCnouous in hii oraiitr[^« cwoie^ 
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VVho slights the charities, for whose dear sake 
That country, if at all, must be belov'd ? 

'Tis therefore sober and good men are sad 
^or England's glory, seeing it wax pale 
And sickly, while her champions wear their hearts 
So loose to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and undisturb'd by factious fumes. 
Can dream them trusty to the gen*ral weal. 
Such were th^ not of old} whose temper*d blades 
Dispersed the shackles of usurp'd contrd. 
And hew'd them link from link ; then Albion's sons 
Were sons indeed ; they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wroi^g^ ; 
And, shining each in his domestic sphere. 
Shone brighter still, once call*d to public view. 
'Tis therefore many, whose sequester'd lot 
Forbids their interference, looking on. 
Anticipate perforce some dire event ; 
And, seeing the old castle of the state, . 
That promis'd once more firmness, so assail'd. 
That all it's tempest-beaten turrets shake, 
r^ Stand motionless expectants of it's fall. 
j,.ijk All has it's date below ; the fatal hour 
Was register'd in Heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to dust, and all our mightiest works 
JXe too : the deep foundations that we Uy, 
Tpae plfiogbB them up, and iu>t «k tcw» x^im&m^ 
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We build with what we deem eternal rock : 
A distant age asks where the £Eibric stood ; 
And in the dust, sifted and searched in Ysdn, 
The undiseoverable secret sleeps. 

But there is yet a liberty, unsung 
By poets, and by senators unprais'd. 
Which monarchs cannot grant,' nor all the pow'fi* 
Of Earth &nd Heii confed'rate take away : 
A liberty, which persecution, fraud. 
Oppression, prisons, have no pow'r to bind ; 
Which whoso tastes can be enslaVd no more. 
'TIS liberty of heart deriVd from HeaVn, 
Bought with HIS blood, who gave it to mankind^ 
And seal'd with the same token. It is held 
By charter, and that charter sanction*d sure 
By th* unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promise of a God. His other gifts 
All bear the royal stamp, that speaks them hit. 
And are august ; but this transcends them aU. 
His other works, the visible display 
Of all-creating energy and might. 
Are grand no doubt, and worthy of the word* 
That, finding an interminable space 
Unoccupied, has fill'd the void so well. 
And made so sparkling what was dark before^ 
But these are not his glory. MaiXi% *t!&tsvub^ 
$^t with the beauty of so fair %iQ«n»^ 
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Might well suppose, th* artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himself 
Pronounc'd.it tranoent, glorious as it is. 
And, still designing a more glorious fiur, 
Doom*d it as insufficient for bis praise. 
These therefore are occasional, and pass ; 
Fohn'd for the confutation of tiie fool». . . 
Whose lying heart disputes against a God ; 
That office serv'd, ihey must be swept away. 
Not so the labours of his love : they shine 
In other heaVns than these that we behold. 
And fade not. There is P)ELradise that fears 
No forfeiture, and of it's fruits he sends 
tiarge prelibation oft to saints below. 
Of these the first in. order, and the pledge. 
And confident assurance of t^e rest. 
Is liberty ; a flight into his arms. 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads gi?e way, 
A clear escape from tyrannizing hist. 
And fill! immunity from penal wo. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man. 
Stripes, and a dungeon y and his body serves 
The triple purpose, • In that sickly, foul. 
Opprobrious residence he finds them all. 
Propcnse his heart to idols, he is held 
In silly dotage on cre&ted tl\\ii^*> 
Careless of th^rCreatoT. Kxvi^vlVyii 
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And sordid gravitation of his pow'rs 

To a vile clod so draws bim, with such force 

Resistless from the centre he shoald seek. 

That he at last forgets it. All Ins hopes 

Tend downward ; his amlntion is to sink. 

To reach a depth profeunder still, and stUl 

Profounder, in the £Eithomles8 abyss 

Of fblly, plunging in pursuit of death. 

But ere he gain the comfortless repose 

He seeks, and acquiescence of his soul 

In HeaVn-renouncing exile, he endures— 

What does he not, from lusts oppos'd in vain, 

And self-reproaching conscience ? He foresees 

The fatal issue to his health, fame, peace. 

Fortune, and dignity ; the loss of all. 

That caii ennoble man, and make frail life. 

Short as it is, supportable. Still worse. 

Far worse than all the plagues, with which his sins 

Infiect his hi^iest moments, be forebodes 

Ages of hopeless mis*iy. Future death. 

And death still liiture. Not a hasty stroke, 

like that whidi sends him to the dusty grave ; 

But unrepealable enduring death. 

Scripture is still a trumpet to bis fears : 

What none can prove a ferg'iy may be true ; 

What none but bad men wish exploded must. 

That scruple diecks him. Riot ib not ViraA 

^fiw druak eaougb, to drown it, lu^henoi^^^- 
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Of laughtef his compunctions artf sincere ; 

And he abhors the jest, by which he shines. 

Remorse begets reform. His master-lust 

Falls first before his resolute rebuke, 

And seems dethron'd and vanquish'd. Peace ensues, 

But spurious and shortliv*d ; the puny child 

Of self-congratulating Pride, begot 

On fancied Innocence. Again he fells. 

And fights again ; but finds his best essay 

A presage ominous, portending still 

It's own dishonour by a worse relapse. 

Till Nature, unavailing Nature, foil'd 

So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 

Scofb at her own performance. Reason now 

Takes part with appetke, and pleads the caiise 

Perversely, which of late she so condesm'd ; 

With shallow shifts and old devices, worn 

And tatter'd in the service of debauch, 

Cov'ring his shame from his oflfended sight. 

" Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, 
'' And stor'd the Earth so plenteously with meant, 
*' To gratify the hunger of his wish ; 
** And doth he reprobate, and will he damn. 
" llie use of his own bounty ? making first 
^ So frail a kind, and then enacting laws 
'^So strict, that less than i^rfect must despair f 
^' Falsehood ! whidi w\u>ao Wt fraa\«:Xa ^\x>iAx 
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Dishonours God, and makes a slave of man. 
Do thejr diemselvesy who undertake for fairt 
The teacher's oflSce, and dispense at lai^ge 
** Their weekly dole of edifying strains, 
*^ Attend to their own music ? have they faith 
'* In what with such solemnity of tone 
** And gesture they propound to our.helief ? 
** Nay — conduct hath the loudest tongue. The voice 
'' Is but anr instrument, on which the priest 
** May play what tune he pleases. In the deed, 
** The unequivocal, authentic deed, . 
** We find sound argument, we read the heart." 



Such reas'nings (if that name must needs belong 
T* excuses in wfaidi reason has no part) 
Serve to compose a spirit well inclined. 
To live on terms of amity with vice. 
And sin without disturbance. Often urg'd, , 
(As often as libidinous discourse 
Exhausted, he resorts to solemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at last his unreserv'd assent ; 
nil, hardened his heart's temper in the forg« 
Of lust, and on the anvil of despair. 
He slights the strokes of oonsdence. Nothing mores. 
Or nothing much, his constancy in ill ; 
Vain tamp'ring has but foster'd his diseaise ; 
Tit desp'ratt^ add h» slee^ the %Iq«^ <A ^»ifiiu 

Vol, tu T 
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Haste now, philosopher, and set him fret. 
Charm the de^'serpent wisely. Make him hear 
Of rectitude and fitness, moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral sense how sure. 
Consulted and obeyed, to guide his steps 
Directly to the first and only fair. 
Spare not in such a cause. Spend all the powVi 
Of rant and rhapsody in virtue's praise : 
Be most sublimely good, verbosely grand. 
And with poetic trappings grace thy prose^ 
Till it outmantle all ^e pride of verse.— ^ 
Ah, tinkling cjrmbal, and high sounding- hfass. 
Smitten in vain ! such music cannot charm 
The eclipse, that intercepts truth's heav^y beam^ 
And chills and darkens a wide-wand'riog soul. 
The still small voice is wanted. He must speak, 
Whose word leaps forth at once to if s effect ; 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come. 

Grace makes the slave a freeman. 'TIS a changej 
That turns to ridicule the tw^d speech 
And stately tone of moralists, who boast. 
As if, like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed alnlity to smooth 
The shag of savage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent in song : 
But transformation of apostate man 
ihcun iM to wige. from eartXily to ^^tA« 
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Is work Ibr Him that made him. He alone, 
And he by means in philosophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy of disdain, achlbves 
The wonder ; humanizing what is brute 
In the lost kind, extracting firom the lips 
Of asps their venom, overpowering strength 
By weakness, and hostility by love. 

Patriots have toil*d, and in their country*s cause 
Bled noUy ; and their deeds, as they deserve. 
Receive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their names to the sweet lyre. Th' historic muse. 
Proud of the treasure, marches with it down 
To latest times ; and Sculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in stone and ever-during brass 
To guard them, and t' immortalize her trust : 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid. 
To those, who, posted at the shrine of Truth, 
Have fall'n in her defence. A patriot's blood. 
Well spent in such a strife, may earn indeed. 
And for a time ensure, to his lov'd land 
The sweets of liberty and equal laws ; 
But martyrs struggle for a brighter prize 
And win it with more pain. Their blood is shed 
In confirmation of the noblest claim. 
Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 
To walk with God, to be divinely free, 
To soar, and to anticipate the sVk^. 
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' Yet few remember them. They liVd unknowiiy 
Till Persecution dragg'd them into fame> 
And chas'd them up to Heav*n. Their ashes flew 
— "So marble tells us whither. With their nam^ 
'No bard embalms and sanctifies his song : 
And history, so warm on meaner themes. 
Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 
The tyranny, that doom*d them to the fire. 
But pves the glorious suflfrers little praise*. 

He is the fireeman, whom the truth makes fm. 
And all are slaves bende. There's not a chain. 
That hellish foes, confederate for his harm. 
Can wind around him, but he casts it oiF, 
With as much ease as Samson his green withes. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor perhaps, compar'd 
With those whose mansions glitter in his sight 
Calls the delightful scen'ry all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his. 
And the resplendent rivers. His t' enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who, with filial confidence inspired. 
Can lift to Heav'n an unpresumptuous eye, 
And smiling say — " My ("ather made them all !" 
Ai» they not his by a peculiar right. 



HOOK V. THE WINTSR MORNING WALK. 101 

And by an emphasis of int'rest his, 
Whose eye they fill with tears of holy joy. 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love. 
That plann'd, and built, and still upholds, a world 
So cloth'd with beauty for rebellious man ? 
Yesp— ye may fill your garments, ye that reap 
The loaded soil, and ye may waste much good 
In senseless riot ; but ye will not find 
In feast, or in the chase, in song or danee^ 
A liberty like his, who, unimpeac^i'd 
Of usurpation, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work. 
And has a richer use of yours than you. 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean city $ plann'd or ere the hills 
Were built, the fountains open'd, or the sea 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the samp in ev'ry state ; 
And no condition of this changeful life. 
So manifbld in cares, whose ev'nr Jay 
Brings it's own evil with it, makes it lets : 
For be has wings, that neither sickness, pain* 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 
No nook so narrow but he spreads them there 
With ease, and is at large. Th' oppressor holds 
His body bound ^ but knows not what a range 
His spirit takes unconscious of a divoi \ 

r 3 
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And that to bind bim is a vain attempt. 
Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwells. 

Acquaint thyself with God, if thoa would'st tasU 
Hift works. Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou shalt perodve that thOu wast blind before : 
Thine eye shall he instructed ; and thine heart 
Made pure shall relish, with divine delight 
'Till then unfelt, what hands divine have wrought. 
Brutes graae die mountain-top, with fitces prone, 
And eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
It yieida them ; or, recumbent on it's brow. 
Ruminate heedless of the scene outspread 
Beneath, beyond and stretdiing iar away 
From inland regions to the distant main. 
Man views It; and admire ; hot rests content 
With wiiat he views. The Undseape has bis praiM^ 
But not it's aothor. Unconcern -d who l^na'd 
The Paradise he sees, he finds it such> 
And, such well-pleas'd to find it, asks no more. 
Not so the mind^ that has been toudi'd from Heav'iit 
And in the school of sacred wisdom taught^ 
To read his wonders, in whose thought the World, 
Fair as it is, existed ere it was. 
Not for it's own tfake merely, but for his 
Maoh more, who fashion'd it, he gives it praise ^ 
Praise that fimn Earth resulting, as it ought. 
To JEartb's adaaowledgfd Miv*teAg;a> finds at onoi 
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It*8 only just proprietor in Him. 
The soul that sees him or receives sublim'd 
New faculties, or learns at least t' employ 
More worthily the pow'rs she own'd before. 
Discerns in all things what, with stupid gaze 
Of ignorance, till then she overlook'd, 
A ray of heav'nly light, gilding all forms 
Terrestrial in the rast and the minute ; 
The nnambigaouB footsteps of the God, 
Who gives it's lustre to an insect's wing. 
And wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 
Much conversant with Heav'n, she often holds 
With those fair ministers of light to man. 
That fill the skies nightly with silent pomp, 
Sweet conference. Inquires what strains were t^ey 
With which Heav'n rang, when ev'ry star, in oaste 
To gratolate tiie new-created Earth, 
Sent forth a voice, and all the sons of God 
Shouted for joy^* Tell me, ye shining hosts, 
** That navigate a sea that knows no storms, 
:* Benea t h a vault unsullied with a cloud, 
y If from your elevation, whence ye view 
" IMstinetly scenes invisible to man, 
** And systems, of whose birth no tidings yet 
.V Have readi'd this nether world, ye spy a race 
** Favour'd as ours } transgressors from the womb, 
*' And hasting to a grave, yet doom'd to rise, 
*' And to poiiess a brighter Heav'n than yours ? 

J 
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As one, who, long detain*d on foreign shores, 
Pants to return, and when he sees afiir 
*' His country's weather-hleach'd and batter'drodciy 

From the green wave emer^ng, darts an eye 
Radiant with joy towards the happy land ; 
So I with animated hopes behold. 
And many an aching wish, your beamy firef. 
That show like beacons in the blue abyss, 
Ordain'd to guide th' embodied spirit home 
From toilsome life to never-ending rest. 
Love kindles as I gaze. I feel desires. 
That give assurance of their own success, 
" And that, infus'd from Heav'n, must thitlier 
tend." 

So reads he nature, whom the lamp of truth 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, mysterious Word ! 
Which whoso sees no longer wanders lost. 
With intellects bemaz*d in endless doubt. 
But runs the road of wisdom. Thou hast built 
With means, that were not till by thee empky'd. 
Worlds, that had never been hadst thou in strength 
Been less, or less benevolent than strong. 
They are thy witnesses, who speak thy pow*r 
And goodness infinite, but speak in ears. 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy ereatiA^s testify of thee, 
Till theu proclaim thyself. Theirs U indeed 
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A teadnng^ voice ; but 'tis the praise of thine^ 

That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn. 

And with the boon gives talents for it*s use. 

Till thoa art heard, imaginations vain 

Pbssess tiie heart, and fables false as Hell ; 

Yet deem'd oracular, lure down to death 

The uninform'd and heedless souls of men. 

We give to chance, blind chance, ourselves as blind. 

The glory of thy work ; which yet appears 

Perfiect and unimpeachable of blame. 

Challenging human scrutiny, and prov'd 

Then skilful most when most severely judged. 

But chance is not ; or is not where thou reign'it . . 

Thy providence forbids that fickle pow'r 

(If pow'r she be, that works but to confound) 

To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 

Yet thus we dote, refusing while we can 

Instruction, and inventing to ourselves 

Gods such as guilt makes welcome ; gods that sleep, 

Or disregard our follies, or that sit 

Amui'd spectators of this bustling stage. 

Tliee we reject, unable to abide 

Thy purity, till pure as thou art pure. 

Made such by thee, we love thee for that causa. 

For which we shunn'd and hated thee before. 

Then we are free. Then liberty, like day. 

Breaks on the soul, and by a flash from Heav'n 

Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 
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A voice is heard, that mortal ears hear not, 
nil thou hast touch'd them ; 'tis the voice of so 
A loud Hosanna sent from all thy works ; 
Whidi he that hears it with a shout repeats. 
And adds his rapture to the gen'ral praise. 
In that blest moment Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, disclose! with a smile 
The author of her beauties, who, retir'd 
Behind his own creation, works unseen 
By the impure, and hears his pow'r denied. 
Thou art the source and centre of all minds. 
Their only point of rest, eternal Word ! 
From thee departing they are lost, and rove 
At random without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all, that sooths the life of man, 
His high endeavour, and his glad success. 
His strength to suffer, and his will to serve. 
But O thou bounteous giver of all good. 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyself the crown ! 
Give what thou canst, without thee we are poc 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 
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THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. 



1 HERB is in souls a sympathy with sounds, 
And as the mind is pitch'd the ear is pleas'd 
With melting airs or martial, brisk or grave ; 
Some chord in unison with what we hear 
Is toudi'd within us, and the heart replies. 
How soft the music of those village bells. 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadencesweet, now dying all away. 
Now pealing loud again, and louder still. 
Clear and sonorous, as the gale comes on ! 
With easy force it opens all the cells 
Where Mem'iy slept. Wherever I have heard 
A kindred melody, the scene recurs. 
And with it all it's pleasures and it's pains. 
Such comprehensive views the spirit tAksa^ 
Jliat in a few short moments I i«traiBA 
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(As in a map the voyager his course) 
The windings of tny way through many yean. 
Short as in retrospect the joum^seems^ 
It seem'd not alway short ; the rugged path. 
And prospect oft so dreary and forlom, 
Mov'd many a sigh at if s disheart'ning length 
Yet feeling present evils^ while the past 
Faintly impress the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wish time spent revok'd. 
That we might try the ground again, where onoe 
(Through inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We miss'd that happiness we might have found ! 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his son's hest fHend, 
A father, whose authority, in show 
When most severe, and must'ring all it's force» 
Was but the graver countenance of love ; 
Whose fiaivour, like the clouds of sprinf^, might low'r^ 
And utter now and then an awftil volee, 
But had a blessing in it's darkest frown, 
Threat'ning at once and nourishing the plant. 
We lov'd, but not enough, the gentle hand. 
That rear'd us. At a thoughtless age, aUor'd 
By ev'ry gilded folly, we renounc'd 
His shelt'ring side, and wilfolly forewent 
That converse, which we now in vain regret. 
How gladly would the man recall to life 
The boy's n^lected inte \ a moOkss too. 
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Mi{^ lie demand them at the gates of death. 
Sorrow has, since they went, suhdu*d and tam'd 
The playful humour ; he could now endure, 
(Himself ^^rown sober in the vale <^ tears) 
And feel a parent's presence no restraint. 
But not to understand a treasure's worth. 
Till time has stolen away the stif^ted cood. 
Is cause of half the poverty we feel. 
And makes the World the wUdemess it is. . 
The few that pray at all pray oft amiss. 
And, seeking grace t' improve the priie they hold. 
Would urge a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in his iXMighest mood ; 
The morning sharp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the southern side of the slant hills. 
And where the woods fence off the northern blast. 
The season smiles, resigning all it's rage. 
And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a doud, and white without a speck 
The dazzling splendour of the scene below. 
Again tlie harmony comes o'er the va£e ; 
And through the trees I view th' embattled tow'r. 
Whence all the music. I again perceive 
The soothing influence of the wafted strains. 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 
The walk, still verdant, under oaks aud ^Una^ 
Wboee ouli^jiead iNralicbes oveiudki^ ^^M^* 
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The roof, though movable through all it's length 
As the wiAd sways it, has 3ret well suffic*d. 
And, intercepting in their silent fall 
The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
No noise is here,- or none that hinders thought. 
The redbreast Warbles still, but is content 
With slender notes, and more than half suppress'd/ 
Pleas'd with his solitude, and flitting light 
From spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
From many a twig the pendent drops of ice. 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds -so soft. 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here iHae heart 
May give a tiseful lesson to the head. 
And Learning wiser grow without his books. 
Knowledge and Wisdom, far from being one. 
Have ofttimes no connexion. Kn^swledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; . 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mass. 
The mere materials with which Wisdom builds. 
Till smooth'd, and squar'd, and fitted to it's place. 
Does but encumber whom it seems f enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that he has leam'd so much ; 
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more. 
Books ase not seldom taii&mans and spells, 
Bjr irMch ithe inagic art ol %\tt««to ^^^» 
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Holds an unthinking multitude enthraird. 
Some to the fascination of a name 
Surrender judgment hood^wink'd. Some the style 
Infatuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 
Of errour leads them, by a tune entranced. 
While sloth seduces mone, too wjeak to bear 
The insupportable fotigue of thought. 
And swallowing therefore without pause jor choice 
The total grist unsifted, husks and all. 
But traes and rivulets, whose rapid course 
Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer. 
And sbeep-walks populous with bleating lambs. 
And lanes, in which the primrose ere her time 
Peeps through the moss, that dotUes the hawthorn 

root. 
Deceive no student. Wisdom there^ and truthy 
Kot shy, as in the World, and to be won 
By slow solicitation, seize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it on themselvai. 

What prodigies can pow'r divine perlbrm 
More grand than it produces year by year. 
And all in sight of inattentive man ?, 
Familiar with the effect we slight the canse. 
And in the constancy of nature's course. 
The regular return of gipnial months. 
And renovation of a faded wodd. 
See noi^;ht to wonder at. Should Ood %iicbkti^ 

Q 3 
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As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 

Of the undeviating and punctual sun^ 

Jlow would the World admire * hot speaks it hn 

An agency divine, to make him know 

His moment when to sink and when to riso» 

Age after age, than to arrest his course ? 

All we behold is miracle ; but; seen 

So duly, all is miracle in vain. 

Where now the vital energy, th'iat mov'd» 

While summer was, the pure and subtle lymph 

Through th* imperceptible meand'ring veins 

Of leaf and flow*r ? It sleeps ; and th' icy touch 

Of unprolific winter has impress'd 

A cold stagnation on th' intestine tide. 

But let th^ months go round, a few short months. 

And all shall be restor'd. These naked shoots^ - 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry music, sighing as it goes. 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And more aspiring, and with ampler spread. 

Shall boast new charms, and more than they have 

lost. 
Then each, in it's peculiar honours dad. 
Shall publish even to the distant eye 
It's family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
in^streaming gold ; jyringa, iv'ry pure ; 
The sc ent less and the soented rose $ this redl» 
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* 

And of an humbler growth, the other* tall. 

And throwing up into the dark^ gloom 

or neighboring cypress, or more sable yew. 

Her silver f^obes, light as the foamy sorf. 

That the wind severs from the broken wave ; 

The lilac, various in array, now white. 

Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set 

With purple Spikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unresolv'd 

Which hue she most approVd, she chose them all ; 

Copious of flow'rs the woodlnne, palo and wan. 

But well compensating her sickly looks 

Vi^th never-cloying odours, early and late ; 

Hypericum all bloom, so tluck a swarm 

Of flow'rs, like flies clothing her slender rods, 

That scarce a leaf appears ; mezereon too. 

Though leafless, well attired, and thidc beset 

With blushing wreaths, investing e^tj spray ^ 

Althca with the purple eye ; the broom. 

Yellow and bri|^, as bullion nnalloy'd. 

Her blosscmis ; and luxuriant above all 

The jasmine, throwing wide her elegant sweets. 

Hie deep dark green of whose unvamish'd leaf 

Blakes more conspicuous, and illumines more 

The bright profusion of her scattered stars<-^ 

These have been, and these shall be in thdr day ; 
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And all this uniform uncxilour'd scene 

Shall be dismantled of it's fleecy load. 

And flush into variety again. 

From dearth to plenty , and from death to life. 

Is Nature's progress, when she lectures man 

In heav'nly truth ; evincing, as she makes 

The grand transition, that there lives and works 

A soul in all things, and that soul is God* 

The beauties of the wilderness are his. 

That makes so gay the solitary place. 

Where no eye sees them. And the fidrer formic 

That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He sets the bright procession on it's way. 

And marshals all the order of the year ; 

He marks the bounds, which Winter may not patty 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in it's case. 

Russet and rude, folds up the tender germe^ 

Unii^ur'd, with inimitable art ; 

And, ere one flow'ry season faules and dies, 

Dedgns tJie blooming wonders of the next. 

Some say that in the origin of things^ 
When all creation started into burth. 
The in&nt elements receiv'd a law. 
From which they swerve not since. Tliat undir 

force 
Of that controlling ordinance they move. 
And need not bit immedbit^ Vaai^t "wW^ %isiit 
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Prescrib*d their course, to regulate it now. 
Thus dream they, and contrive to save a God 
Th' incumbrance of his own concerns, and spare 
The great artificer of all that moves 
The stress of a continual act, the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care, 
As too laborious and -severe a task. 
So man, the moth, is not afraid, it seems. 
To span omnipotence, and measure might, 
That knows no measure, by the scanty rule 
And standard of his own, that is to day. 
And is not ere to morrow's sun go down. 
But how should matter occupy a charge, 
DuU as it is, and satisfy a law 
So vast in it's demands, unless impell'd 
To eeaseless service by a ceaseless force. 
And under piessiure of some conscious cause? 
The Lord of all, himself through all diffused. 
Sustains, and is the life of all that lives. 
Nature is but a name for an effect, 
. Whose cause is God. He feeds the secret fire. 
By which the mighty process is maintained. 
Who sleeps not, is not weary ; in whose sight 
Slow drcling ages are as transient days ; 
Whose work is without labour ; whose deigns 
No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts t 
And whose beneficence no charge exhansiU* 
liim blind antiquity profui'd, UQitierf^) 
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With setf>tangiit ritesy and under Tarious namei, 

Female and male, Pomona^ Pdes, Pto» 

And Flora, and Vertumnus ; pei^pUng Earth 

With tutelary goddesses and gods. 

That were not; and commending as they would 

To each some province^ garden, field, or grove. 

But all are under one. One spirit— His, 

Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding browi^ 

Rules universal nature. Not a flow'r 

But shows some toudi, in freckle, streak, or stain, 

Of his unrivall'd pendl. He inqnric 

Their balmy odours, and imiparts their huea. 

And bathes their eyes with neetar, and includes. 

In grains as countless as the seaside sands, 

The forms, with which he sprinkles all the Earth. 

Happy who walks with him ! whom what he finds 

Of flavour or of scent in fruit or liow'r. 

Or what he views of beautifiil or grand 

In nature, frx>m the broad mijestic oak 

To the green blade, that twinkles in the sun. 

Prompts with remembrance of a present God. 

^ His presence, who made all so fidr,ipepaiiv'd 
Makes all still fiurer. As with him no scene 
lis dreaiy, so with him all seasons please. 
Though winter had been none, had man been true. 
And Earth be punish'd for it's tenant's sake. 
Yet not in vengeance ; as this smiling iky. 

So Boon suooeeding such an an^n ^^^^1^ 
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And these dissolving snows, and this clear stream 
Reoov'ring htt it's liquid nocu^ prore. 

Who then* that has a mind well strung^and tun*d 
To contemplation^ aDdnvkhih InsTeachri 
A scene so friendly to his ftivVite task. 
Would waste attention >at the dMdcei^d hoards 
His host Of wooden warriors tor and fro 
Marching and coontermarching, with an eye 
As fix'd as marhky with a fordiead ridg'd 
And furrow'd into storni8» and with' a hand 
Trembling, as, H eternity woe hung 
In balance on hia conduct of a fiin ? 
Kor envies he angfat more their idle sport. 
Who pant witk application misapplied 
To trivial toys, and, pushing iv^ balls 
Across a velvet level, feel a J07 
Akin to rapture, when the bauble finds 
It's desdn'd goal, of difficult access. 
Nor deems he wiser him, who gives his noon 
To miss, the.mereer^s plagtae, from shop to shop 
Wand'ring, and litf ring with unfolded sIUb 
The polish.'d eonnter, and approving nonc^ 
Or promising with smiles to call again. 
Nor him, who by his Tanity sednc'd. 
And sooth'd into a dream that he disoems 
The diff'rsnce tff a Ckiido from a. daaab) 
fivqmfm tbtf crowded auction-. «UjaM]^^^^b«c» 
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As diify as the Langford of the show. 
With glass at eye, and catalogue in hand. 
And tongue accomplish'd in the fulsome cant 
And pedantiy, that coxcombs learn with ease ; 
Oft as the pdce-deciding hammet fidk. 
He notes it in his book, then nqps his box. 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate. 
That he has let it pass— but never hids. 

Here unmolested, through whatever sign ' 
The sun proceeds, I wander. Neitiier mist. 
Nor freezing sky nor sultry, checking me. 
Nor stranger intermeddling with my joy. 
Ev'n in the spring'and playtime of the year. 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a sportive train. 
To gather kingcups in the yellow mead. 
And prink their hair with daisies, or to pick 
A cheap but wholesome sallad from the brook. 
These shades are all my own. The tim'rous han 
Grown so familiar with her frequent guest. 
Scarce shuns me ; and the stockdove unalarm'd 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor suspends 
His long love-ditty for my near approach. '"^ 
Drawn from his refuge in some lonely elm. 
That age -or injury has hoUow'd deep, 
Where, on his bed of woo\ axv^Tna^x^^Vesarai^. 
Ke liaf outsUpt tbe miil«t, ^vateaxfia^ieiV 
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To frisk awhile, and bask in the warm suu. 
The squirrel> flippantt pert, and full of play : 
He sees me» and at once, swift as a bird. 
Ascends the neighb'rin|p beech ; there whisks his 

brush. 
And perks |iis ears, and stamps, and cries aloud. 
With all the prettiness of feign'd alarm. 
And anger insignificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowship, as being yoid 
Of sympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and friendship both, that is not pleas'd 
With sight of animals ei^oying life. 
Nor feels their happiness augment his own. 
The bounding fewn, that darts across the glade 
When none pursues, through mere delight of heart. 
And spirits buojrant with excess of glee ; 
The horse as wanton, and almost as fleet, 
That skims the spacious meadow at full speed. 
Then stops, and snorts, and, throwing high his heels. 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The veiy kine, that gambol at high noon. 
The total herd receiving first from one. 
That leads the dance, a summons to; be gay,, j 
Though wild their strange vagaries,, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet resolv'd with one consent. 
To give such a«t and utfj^cft ift t!ba>| \&»| •« 



1 
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To ecstaiy too big^ to be sappress'df— 
These, and a thousand imai^ of bliss. 
With which kind Nature graces ev'iy scene. 
Where cruel man defeats not her denlgn. 
Impart to the benevolent, who wish 
All that are capable of pleasure pleas'd» 
A far superior happiness to thein. 
The comfort of a reasonable joy* 

Man scarce had ris'n, obe^ent to his call. 
Who form'd him firom the dust, his future grave, 
When he was crown'd as never king vras since. 
God set the diadem upon his head, 
And angel choirs attended. Wond'ring stood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pass'd, 
All happy, and all perfect in their kind. 
The creatures, summoned from their various haunts. 
To see their sov'reign, and confess his sway. 
Vast was lus empire, absolute his pow'r. 
Or bounded only by a law, whose force 
'Twas his sublimest privilege to feel 
And own, the law of universal love. 
iJe rul'd with meekness, they obe3r'd with joy ; 
Ko cruel purpose lurk'd within his heart. 
And no ^tistrust of his intent in theirs. 
So Eden was a scene of harmless sport. 
Where kindness on lus part, who rul'd the ^vluilt, 
BegMt a tnnqufl ednfidencie iii^» 
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And fear as yet was not, 9or cause fin* ^ar. 

But sin marr*d all ; and the revolt of man. 

That source of evils not exhs^isted yet» 

Was punish'd with revolt of his from- him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy groves and lawns then witnessed ! Ev'ry heaK, 

Each. animal, of ev*ry name, oonceiv'd 

A jealousy and an instinctive fear. 

And, conscious of some danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loath*d abode of man» 

Or growl'd defiance in, such angry sort. 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driv*n from Paradise ; and in that hour 

The seeds of cruelty, that since have swell'd 

To such gigantic and enormous growth. 

Were sown in human nature's firuitful soil. 

Hence date the persecution and the pain, 

1 bat man inflicts on all inferior kinds. 

Regardless of their plaints. To make lum sporty 

To gratify the frensy of his wrath. 

Or his base gluttony, are causes good 

And just in his account, why Inrd and beast 

Should suffer torture, and the streams he died 

With blood of their inhabitants impal'd; 

Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 

Wag'd with defenceless innocence, while he. 

Not satisfied to prey on all around. 
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Addf tenfold bitterness of death by pan«^ 
Needless, and first torments ere he devours. 
Now happiest they, that occupy the scenes 
The most remote firom his abhorr'd resort. 
Whom once, as delegate of God on Earth, 
They fear'd, and as his perfect image lov*d. 
The wilderness is theirs, with all it's caves. 
It's hollow glens, it's thickets, and it's plains, 
Unvisited by man. There they are free. 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontroU'd : 
Nor ask his leave to slumber or to play. 
Wo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : 
The lion tells him— -I am monarch here— 
And, if he spare him, spaires him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous scorn. 
To rend a victim trembling at his foot. 
In measure, as by force of instinct drawn* 
Or by necessity constrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; those in his fields. 
These at his crib, and some beneath his roof. 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He sells protection^— Witness at his foot 
The spaniel dying for some venial fault 
Und£r dissection of the knotted soouige ; 
Witness the patient ox, with stripes and yells 
Driv'n to the slaughter, goaded, as he runs, 
7b madness; whilttheta.\aie&sxVd!\hfteU 
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Laughs at the frantie BuiF'rer's toy, tpent 
Upon the guiltlesB panenger o'erthrown. 
He tno is witness, noUest of the train 
rhat wtit OB man, the fligfat-perlbnning hone ; 
With unsuspeoHng readiness he takes 
His murd'rer on his bade, and, push'd all day 
With bleeding sides and flanks, that heave for life, 
To the for <fistant goal, arrives and dies. 
So little mercy shows who needs so much ! 
Does law, so jealous in the cause of man, 
Denonnoe no doom on the delinquent ? None. 
He lives, and o'er his Inimming beaker boasts 
(As if barbarity were high desert) 
Th' inglorious foat, and clamorous in praise 
Of the poor bmte, seems wisely to suppose 
Tlie honours of his matchless horse his own. 
But many a crime, deem'd innocent on Earth, 
b registered in HeaVn ; and these no doubt 
Have each their reeord, with a curse annex'd. 
Man may dismiss oompasrion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charged the Jew 
T asost his foe's down-follen beast to rise ; 
And when the bush-exploring boy, that seix'd 
The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 
Prov'd be not plainly, that his meaner works 
Are yet his care, and have an int'rest all. 
All, in the universal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all TOifcTflK\iA» 

R3 



186 



THE TAtK. 



^0€K 



The charter was conferr'd, by which we bold 
The flesh of animals in fee, and. claim 
0*er all we feed on pow'r of life and death. 
But read the instrumenty and marie it well:, 
Th' oppression of a tjorannoiu cootnd 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yic 
Thanks for thy food. CamivoroaSy through siii 
Feed on the slain, but spare the living bnilc ! 



The Governor of all, hiikiself lo all 
So bountiful, in whose attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion's whdp 
Plead not in vain for pity, on the pangs 
Of hunger unassuag'd, has interpos'd,. 
Not seldom, his avenging arm, to Amite ■. ..- 
Th* injurious trampler upon Nature's law. 
That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates the hardness of a Balaam*St heart ; 
And, prophet as he was» he might not strike • 
The blameless animal, without vebuke. 
On which he rode. • Her opportune offence . 
Sav'd him, or th' unrelenting, seer had died. ■ 
He sees that human ^uity is slack 
To interfere, though in «o just a cause ; 
And makes the task his own. Inspiring dumb 
And helpless viotims with a sense so keen 
Of ii^'ry, with such knowledge .q£ their ilirrngt] 
And such sagndtgr to take t«v«iv^v 
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That oft the beast has «eem'd to judge the man. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale. 

By one of sound intelligence rehears'd, 

(If such who plead for Providence may seem 

In modem eyes) shall make the doctrine dear. 

Where Eng^Uuid, stretch'd towardsthe settingsun. 
Narrow and long, o'erlooks the western wave. 
Dwelt young Misagathus ; a scoraer he 
Of God and goodness, atheist in ostent^ 
Vicious in aet, in temper savage-fierce. 
He joumey'd ; and his chance was as he went. 
To join a trav'ller, of far diflferent note, 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Deserving honour, but for wisdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the youth. 
Whose fyice too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green summit of the rocks, whose base 
Beats back the roaring surge, scarce heard so hig]^. 
The charity, that warm'd his heart, was mov'd 
At sight of the man-monster. With a smile 
Gentle, and aflfable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wish'd 
Much to persuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harshly thunder'd forth, or rudely press'd. 
But, like his purpose, gracious, kind, and sweet. 
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** And dost thoa dream/' th' impenetrable man 
Exdaim'd, " that me the lullabies of age, 
*' And fantasies of dotards snch as tboU, 
** Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 
Need no such aids, as superstition lends, 
*' To steel their hearts against the dread of death.*' 
He spoke, and to the precipice at hand 
Push'd with a madman's (Viry. Fancy shri^jks. 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of such a gulf as he design'd his grave. 
But, though the felon on his back could dare 
The dreadful leap, more rational, his steed 
Beclin'd the death, and wheeling swiftly round. 
Or e'er his hoof had press'd the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, sav'd against his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redress'd 
By med'cine well applied, but without grace 
The heart's insanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, by what might have reform'd 
His horrible intent, again be sought ' 
Destruction, with a zeal to be destroy'd, 
WHh sounding whip, and rowels died in blood. 
But still in vain. The Providence, that meant 
A longer date to the tar nobler beast, 
Spar'd yet again th' ignoble for his sake. 
And now, \m prowess prov'd, and his sincere 
incurable obduracy evUic'd, 
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His rage 'grew cool; and, pleas'd perhaps t'have 

eam'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt. 
With looks of some complacence he resum'd 
His road, deriding much the blank amaae 
Of good Evander, still where be was left 
Fix'd motionless, and petrified with dread. 
So OB thfljr thr'd. Discourse on other themes 
Ensuing seem'd t' obliterate the past ; 
And tamer fiur lor so much fury shown, 
(As is the course of rash and fiery men) 
The rude companion smil'd, as if transform*d« 
But 'twas a transient calm. A storm was near. 
An unsuspected storm. His hour was come. 
The impious challenger of Pow'i divine 
Was now to learn, that Heav'n, though slow to 

wrath. 
Is never with impunity defied., 
His horse, as he had caught his master's mood. 
Snorting, and starting into sudden rage. 
Unbidden, and not now to be controU'd, 
Rush'd to the cliff, and, having reach'd it, stood. 
At once the shock unseated him : he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggy barrier ; and immers'd 
Deep in the flood, found, when he sought it not. 
The death he had deserv'd, and died alon^. 
So Qo4 wrought double justice ; made the fool 
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The victim of his otvh tremendous choice. 
And taught a brute the way to safe revenge. 

I would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though graced with polish'd manners and fine 

sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility) the man, 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snail. 
That crawls at ev'ning in the public path ; 
But he that has humanity, forwam'd. 
Will tread aside, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathsome to the sight, 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, th' alcove. 
The chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blame. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds*. 
And guiltless of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their pastime in the spacious field : 
There they are privileged ; and he that hunts 
Or harms them there is guilty of a wrongs 
iMsturbs the economy of Nature's realm. 
Who, when she form'd, design*d them an abode. 
The sum is this. If man's convenience, health. 
Or safety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount, and m\iit t:xl\ticiufih theirs. 
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Else they are all— 4be meanest things that art. 

As free to live, and to ei\|oj that lile. 

As God was free to form them at the first. 

Who in his sov'reign wisdom made them all. 

Ye therefore, who love mercy, teach your sons. 

To love it too. The springtime of oor years 

Is soon dishonoured and defil'd in must 

By tmdding ills, that ask a prudent hand. 

To check them. But alas ! none sooner shoots. 

If unrestrained, into luxuriant growth. 

Than cruelty, moat devilish of them all. 

Mercy to him, that shows it, is the rule 

And righteous limitation of it's act. 

By which Heayen moves in pard'ning, guilty man f 

And he that shows none, being ripe in years, 

And conscious of the outrage he commits. 

Shall se^k it, and not find it, in his turn. 

Distinguish'd much by reason, and still more 
By our capacity of Grace divine, 
From creatures, that exist but for our sake. 
Which, having served us, perish, we are held 
Accountable; and God some fiiture day 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' abuse 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial trust. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help than we on theirs. 
Their wtrengtb, or fpttd^ or y^a!KiQe» ^«c« V^ ^'^- 
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In aidofoiirBefecti. In some are found 
Such teachable and apprehensivif* parts, 
Hiat man's attaiamentB in his own eoneems, 
MatchM with th' expertness of the brutes in theirs, 
Are ofttimes vanquish'd and thrown iar behind. 
Some show that nice sagacity of smell, 
And read with such discernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his secret aim, 
Tluit oft we owe our safety to a skill 
We could not teach, and must despair to learn* 
But learn we might, if not too proud to stoop 
To quadruped instructors, many a good 
And useful quality, and virtue too. 
Rarely exemplified among ourselves. 
Attachment never to be wean d, or chang*d 
By any change of fortune ; proof alike 
Against unkindness, absence, and neglect s 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude fo; small 
And trivial favours, lasting as the life. 
And glist'ning even in the dying eye. 

Man praises man. Desert in arts or arms 
Wins public honour ; and ten thousand sit 
Patiently present at a sacred song. 
Commemoration mad ; content to hear 
(O wonderful effect of music's power 
I'ft eulogy fot HsasVrXIi viSut* 
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But less, methinks, than sacrikK* mi^ serve— 

(For was it less ? what heatben would have dar'd 

To strip Jove's statue of his oaken wreath. 

And hang it up in honour of a man ?) 

Much less might serve, when all that we design 

Is but to gratify an itching ear. 

And give the day to a musician's praise. 

Remember Handel ? Who, that was not bom 

Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets, 

Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 

Ye»-*we remember him ; and while we praise 

A talent so divine, remember too 

That His most holy buok, from whom it came. 

Was never meant, was never us'd before. 

To buckram out the mem*ry of a man. 

But bush !— the muse perhaps is too severe $ 

And with a gravity beyond the size 

And measure of th' offence, rebukes a deed 

* 

Less impious than absurd, and owing more 
To want of judgment than to wrong design. 
So in the chapel of old Ely House, 
When wand'ring Charles, who meant to be tlie third. 
Had fled from William, and the news was fresh. 
The simple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 
And eke did rear right merrily, two staves. 
Sung to the praise and glory of King George ! 
—Man praises man ; and GarrlcWa t&.^xql'T] tysctX. 
When tfme hath somewhat me\\»V^\V.> ^xx^\aMkd^ 
Vol. ii, s 
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The idol of oar worship while he liv'd 
The God of our idolatry once more, 
Shall have if s altar ; and the World shall gr» 
In pilgrimage to bow before his shrine. 
The theatre too small shall suffocate 
It's squeez'd contents, and more than it admits 
Shall sigh at their exclusion, and return 
Ungratified : for there some noble lord 
Shall stuff his shoulders with king Richard's bunch. 
Or wrap himself in Hamlef s inky cloak, 
And strut, and storm, and straddle, stamp and stare, 
To show the world how Garrick did not act. ' 
For Garrick was a worshipper himself $ 
He drew the liturgy, and fram'd the riter 
And solemn ceremonial of the day. 
And call'd the World to worship on the banks 
Of Avon, fam'd in song. Ah, pleasant proof 
That piety has still in human hearts 
Some place, a spark or two not yet ettinct. 
The mulb*rry-tree was hung with blooming Wreaths ; 
The mulb'rry-tree stood centre of the dance ; 
The mulb'rry-tree was hymn'd with dulcet airs ; 
And from his touchwood trunk the mulb'rry-tre^ 
Supplied such relics as devotion holds 
Still sacred, and preserves with pious care. 
So 'twas a hallow'd time : decorum reign'd. 
And mirth without offence. No few retuni'd, 
/doubtless, much edified^ »nd «\\t«Ic<i^^ 
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—Man praises man. The rabble. all alhre 
From tippling benches, cellars, stalls, and styes. 
Swarm in the streets. The statesman of the day, 
A pompous and slow-moving pageant, comes. 
Some shout him, and some hang upon his car. 
To gaze in's eyes, and bless him* Maideiis wave 
Their kerchieft, and old women weep fo^ joy : 
While others, not so satisfied, unhorse 
The gilded equipage, and turning loose 
His steeds, usurp a place they wdl deserve. 
Why ? what has charm'd :them ? Hath he sav^d 

the state ? 
No. Doth be purpose it's salvation ? No. 
Enchanting novelty, thai moon at Aill, 
That finds out ev'ry crevice of the head. 
That is not sound and perfect, hath in theirs 
Wrought tlus disturbance. But the wane is near, 
And his own cattle must suffice him soon. 
Thus idly do we waste the breath of praise. 
And dedicate a tribute, in it's use 
And just direction sacred, to a thing 
Doom'd to the dust, or lodg'd already there. 
Encomium in old time was poet's work ; 
But poets, having lavishly long since 
Exhausted all materials of the art, 
Tlie task now falls into the public hand ; 
And I, contented with an humble tbftmft, 
WMfe poufd my stream of panef^m Aovitv 
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The rale orNstnic, wheie it cicepi, and 
AnuHiE hcT lonlf worka irith a Kcurc 
And tmuiildtloui course, raflecting cUu 
If not the Tirtoea, jet (be worth, of hnH 
And I mh reeompem'd, and deen the toi 
Of poetiyiiot h«t, if Ttsne of mine 
May itand betneen an animal and wo. 
And teach ooe tyrant pi^ fbr his drudge 

The gToam of Nature In thii nether w 
Which HeaT*!! hai heard for agei, have 
Foretold Iqr prophets, and by poeO sung, 
Wbote fire wa> tdndled at tbe prophets' 
Hk time of rest, the promii'd tabbath, < 
Six thousand years of sorrow have welliu 
Fnlfill'd their tardy aitd disastrous cour* 
Orcr a sinful world t and what moaJn* 
Of this tempestuous state of human thin 
la merely as tile working; of a Sea 
Before a calm, that roclcs itself to Ten : 
For He, whose car the winds are, and tl 
Tlte dust, that w^ts upon his sultry mai 
Vhen sin hath mov'd him, and bis wrat 
Sbtil visit Eartb in mercy ; shall descen 
Propitious in his chariot paVd vrith lore 
And what his storms hate blasted and di 
For nun'i revolt shaU w\Qi % nnVVt tv}« 
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Sweet 18 the harp of prophecy ; too tweet 
Not to be wrong^'d by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be sunip 
To meaner masic» and not suffer loss. 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rore among poetic flow'rs, 
Though poor in skill to rear them, lights at last 
On some &ir theme, some theme divinely fkir, 
Such is the impulse and the spur he feels. 
To ^ve it pndse proportioned to it*s worth, 
That not t* attempt it, arduous as he deeoM 
The labour, were a taak more arduous st«ll« 

O scenes surpassing foble, and yet true, 
Scenes of acc(>mplish*d bliss ! which who can ser, 
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel 
His soul refessh'd with foretaste of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladness water all the Earth, 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrenness is past. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance ; and the land, once lean. 
Or fertile only.in it's own disgrace. 
Exults to see it's thistly curse repeal'd. 
The various seasons woven into one. 
And that one season an eternal spring, 
The garden fears no blight, and needs ho fence. 
For there is none to covet, all are fiill. 
The lion, and the libhurd, and tYke \)«M • 

s 3 
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Graze with the fearlest flocks ; all bask at nooo 
Together, or all gambol in the shade 
Of the same grove, and drink one common streara 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in the serpent now : the mother-sees/ 
And smiles to s^, her infont's playful band 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crested worm. 
To stroke his azure neck, or to receiTe 
The lambent homage of his arrowy. tongue. 
All creatures worship man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Errour has no place : 
That creeping pestilence is clriv'n away ; 
The breath of Heaven has chas'd it. In the heart 
No passion touches a discordant string. 
But all is harmony and love. Disease 
Is not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Holds it's due course, nor fears the frost of age 
One song employs all nations ; and all cry, 
'' Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain for os !* 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain txtfn 
From distant mountains catch the flying joy $ 
Till, nation after nation taught the strain^ ' 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hosanna round. 
Behold the measure of the promise fill'd ; 
See Salem built, the labour of a God ! 
Bright as a son the sacred dty shines ; 
AU kingdona and vXL ^nnoM q&iVaIEm^ 
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Flock to that light ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her; unbounded is her joy» 
And endless her increase. Thy rams are there, 
Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there*: 
The. looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
And Saba's spicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praise is in all her gates : upon her walls. 
And in her streets, and in her spacious courts. 
Is heard salvation. Eastern Java there 
Kneels with the native of the furthest west ; 
And Ethiopia spreads abroad the hand, 
And worships. Her report has travell'd forth 
Into all lands. From eVry clime they come 
To see thy beauty, and to share thy joy, 
O Sion ! an assembly such as Earth 
Saw never, such as Heaven stoops down to see. 

Thus Heav'nward all things tend. For all were 
once 
Perfect, and all must be at length restoi'd. 
So God has greatly purpos'd ; who would else 
In his dishonour'd works himself endure 
Dishonour, and be wronged without redress. 
Jlaste then, and wheel away a shatter'd world. 
Ye slow-revolving seasons ! we would see 

• Nebaiotb and Kedar, the sons of Ithmael, and progenitors of 
iJic Anibsi in the prophetic aeriptore here aUnd«i ti&^TDKs Vm^xw* 
tontbly eouMend m rapreieiitatlves ot Vhe ««DXVMk t&.VMsV'* 
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(A sight to which our eyes are strangers yet) 
A world, that does not dread and hate "his law5» 
And suffer for it's erime ; would learn how fair 
The creature is, that God pronounces good. 
How pleasant in itself what pleases him. 
Here ev*ry drop of honey hides a sting ; 
Worms wind themselvea into our sweetest flow rs ; 
And eVn the joy, that haply some poor heart 
J>erives from Heaven, pure as the fountain is. 
It sullied in the stream, taking a taint 
From toudi of human lips, at best impure. 
O for a world in principle as chaste 
As tint it gross and selfish ! over which 
Custom and prejudice shall bear no sway. 
That govern all things here, shouldering aside 
The meek and modest Truth, and forcing her. 
To seek a refiige from the tongue of Strife 
In nooks obscure, far from the ways of men : 
Where Violence shall never lift the sword. 
Nor Cunning justify the proud man's wrong. 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears : 
Where he, that fills an office, shall esteem 
Th' occasion it presents of doing good 
More than the perquisite : where Law shall speak 
Seldom, and never but as Wisdom prompts 
And Equity ; not jealous more to guard 
A worthless form, than to decide aright 
WTiere Tashion shall not ftaxic^Vc^ ^Xasg^v 
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Nor smooth Good-breeding (supplemental grace) 
With lean performance ape the Work of Love ! 

Come then, and, added to thy many crowns. 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the Earth, 
Thou who alone art worthy ! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere Nature's birth ; 
And thou hast made it thine by purchase since. 
And overpaid it's value with thy blood. 
Thy -saints proclaim thee king ; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pen ' 

Dipp'd in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy sunts proclaim thee king $ and fhy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they see 
The dawn of thy last advent, long-desir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for safety to the falling rocks. 
The very spuit of the world is tir'd 
Of it's own taunting question, ask'd so long, 
** Where is the promise of your Lord's approach ?" 
The infidel has shot his bolts away, 
Till, his exhausted quiver yielding none. 
He gleans the blunted shafts, that have recoird. 
And ums them at the shield of Truth again. 
The veil is rent, rent too by priestly hands. 
That hides divinity from tnortal eyes ; 
And all the mysteries to faith proapatf ^> 
Insulted utd traduc'd, are cast 3A\de> 
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As utekfis to the moles and to the l^att. 
They now are deem'd the iaithful, and are prais*d, 
Who, constant only in rejecting thee, 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's zeal. 
And qiut their office for their errour's sake. 
Blind, and in love with darkness ! yet ev'n these 
Worthy, compar'd with sycophants,, who knee 
Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man ! 
So fares thy church. But how tl^ church may £une, 
The world takes little thought. Who will may 

preach. 
And what they will. All pastor are alike 
To wand'ring sheep, resolv'd to follow none. 
Two gods divide them all — Pleasure and Ga^ ! 
For these they live, they sacrifice to these. 
And in their service wage perpetual war 
With Conscience and with thee. Lust in their hearts, 
And mischief in their hands, they roam the Earth, 
To prey upon each other : stubborn, fierce. 
High-minded, foaming out their own disgrace. 
Thy prophets speak of such ; and, noting down 
The features of the last degen'rate times. 
Exhibit ev*ry lineament of these. 
Come then, and, added to thy many erowns, 
Heceive yet one, as radiant as the retft. 
Due to thy last and most effectual work. 
Thy word jfulfiU'd, tVie coiic\>)fi&t ^i «. ^otld ! 
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He is the happj man, whose life e*en now 
Shows somewhat of that happier life to come ; 
Who, doom'd to an obscure but tranquil state, 
Is pleas'd with it, and, were he free to choose. 
Would make his fate his choice ; whom peace, the 

frnit- 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fhiit of faith, 
Ptrepare ibr happiness ; bespeak him one 
Content indeed to sojourn while he must 
Below the skies, but havinf^ there his home. 
The World o'erlooks him in her busy seanih 
Of objects, more illustrious in her view ; 
And, oocu{ned as earnestly as she. 
Though more sublimely, he o'erlooks the World. 
She scorns his pleasures, for she knows them not ; 
He seeks not hers, for he has prov'd them vain. 
He cannot skim the ground like summer birds 
Pursuing gilded flies ; and such he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys. 
Therefore in contemplation is his bliss. 
Whose pow'r is such, that whom she lifts from Earth 
She makes fi&miliar with a Heav'n unseen. 
And shows him glories yet to be teveal'd. 
Not slothfiil he, though seeming unemplo/d. 
And censur'd oft as useless. Stillest streams 
Oft water fairest meadows, and the bird. 
That flutters least, is longest on the V\tM&. 
Atk him, indeed, what tropbleft >m \iia T«ksS4» 
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Or what achievements of immortal fame 
He purposes, and he shall answer— None. 
His warfare is within. There unfatigu'd 
His fervent spirit labours. There he fights^ 
And there obtains fresh triumphs o*ef hipiaelfy 
And never with'ring wreaths, compared with whidi 
The laurels that a Caesar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the self-approving haughty world* 
lliat as she sweeps him with her whistling cUks 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if she see* ■ •• 
Deems him a cipher in the works of God* 
Receives advantage from his noiseless hours. 
Of which she little dreams. Perhaps she owes 
Her sunshine and her rain, her blooming spring 
And plenteous harvest, to the pray*r he makes, 
When, Isaac like, the solitary saint 
Walks foith to meditate at eventide. 
And think on her, who thinks not for herself. 
Forgive him then, thou bustler in concerns 
Of little worth, an idler in the best. 
If, author of no mischief and some good. 
He seek his proper happiness by means. 
That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine. 
Nor, though he tread the secret path of life. 
Engage no notice, and ei^oy much ease, . 
Account him an encumbrance on the state, 

Aeceiviog benefits, and. xetidftvcwg none. 

His sphere thoujgU ViumVAe, \i \>aax.\v\ws^'ii v^t^ 
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Shine with his foir example, and though small 
His influence, if that influence all be spent 
In soothing sorrow, and in quenching strife, 
In udtng helpless indigence, in works. 
From which at least a grateful few d^ve 
Some taste of comfort in a world of wo ; 
Then let the supercilious great confess 
He serves his country, recompenses well 
The state, beneath the shadow of whose vine 
He sits secure, and in the scale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a slighted, place. 
The man, whose virtues are more felt than seen. 
Must drop indeed the hope of public praise ; 
But he may boast, what few that win it can. 
That, if his country stand not by his skill. 
At least his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite Reflnement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a sensual World 
Draws gross impurity, and likes it well. 
The neat conveyance hiding all the offence. 
Not that he peevishly r^ects a mode. 
Because that World adopts it. If it bear 
The stamp and clear impresdon of good sense. 
And be not costly more than of true worth. 
He puts it on, and for decorum sake 
Can wear it e'en as gracefully as she. 
She judges of refinement by the eye. 
He by the test of conscience^ ;xwd.^\v^^\N. 
Vol, ti, X 
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Not soon deceiv'd ; aware, that What is base 
No polish can make sterling ; and that vice. 
Though well perfbln'd and elegantljr dress'd, 
like an unburied carcase trick'd with flow'rs. 
Is but a gamish'd nuisance, fitter for 
For cleanly riddance, than for &ir attire. 
So life glides smoothly and by stealth away. 
More golden than that age of fkbled gold 
Renown'd in ancient song ; not Yex'd with care 
Or stain'd with guilt, beneficent, approY'd 
Of God and man, and peaceful in it's end. 
So glide my life away ! and so at last. 
My share of duties decently fiilfiird. 
May some disease, not tardy to perform 
It's destin'd office, yet with gentle stroke. 
Dismiss me weary to a safe retreat. 
Beneath the turf, that I have often trod. 
It shall not grieve me then, that once, when call'd 
To dress a Sofa with the flow'rs of verse, 
I play'd awhile, obedient to the fair, 
With'that light task ; but soon, to please her more. 
Whom flow'rs alone I knew would little please. 
Let fall th' unfinish'd wreath, and rov'd for fruit ; 
Rov*d far, and gathered much : some harsh, 'tis truc^ 
]Kck'd from the thorns and briars of reproof^ 
But wholesome, well-digested ; grateful som* 
To palates, that can taste immortal truth $ 
lagipid else, and ture to\>t te^'^ 
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But all is in his hand, whose praise I seek. 
In vain the poet sings, and the World heaif. 
If he regard not, though divine the theme. 
Tis not in artful measures, in the chime 
And idle tinkling of a minstrel's lyre. 
To charm his ear, whose eye is on the heart ; 
Whose frown can disappoint the proudest strain^ 
Whose approbation— prosper even mine. 
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Dbar Joseph— -five and twenty yean ago— 

Alas how time escapes !— 'tis even 

With frequent intercouTM, and always 

And alwi^ friendly, we were wont 

A tedious houi*— and now we norer 

As some grave gentleman in Terence says, 

(Twas therefore much the same in andeot days) 

Good lack, we know not what to morrow brings— 

Strange fluctuation of all human things ! 

True. Changes will befiUl, and friends may part» 

But distance only cannot change the heart : 

And, were I call'd to prove th' assertion true. 

One proof should serve— a reference to you. 



Whence comes it then, that in the wane of life. 
Though notUng have occoxr'dto VSouS^!^ ^^xA^> 
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We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though num'rous once^ redue'd to few or none ? 
Can gold grow worthless, that has stood the toudi? 
No ; gold they seem'd, but they were nerer such. 

Horatio's servant once, with bow and cringe, 
Swinging the parlour-door upon it's hinge. 
Dreading a negative, and overaw'd 
Lest he should trespass, begg'd to go abroad. .. 
Go, fellow !— whither .'^turning short about—' 
Nay. Stay at home — ^you're always going out. 
Tis but a step, sir, just at the street's end.— 
For what ?— 'An please you, sir, to see a friends— 
A friend ! Horatio cried, and seem'd to start-* 
Yea marry shalt thou, and with all my heart.— 
And fetch my cloak ; for, though the night be raw, 
I'll see him too— the first I ever saw. 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was his plaything often when a child ; 
But somewhat at that moment pinch'd him dose. 
Else he was seldom bitter or morose. 
Perhaps his confidence just then betray'd. 
His grief might prompt him with the speech he made; 
perhaps 'twas mere good humour gave it birth, 
The harmless play of pleasantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, his language, in my mind. 
Bespoke at least a man that knew mankind. 
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But not to moralize too much, and strain, 
To prove an evil, of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments verbosely spun) 
One story more, dear .Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emp'ror, a wise man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed, that whosoever should offiend 
Against the well-known duties of a friend. 
Convicted once should ever after wear 
But half a coat, and show his bosom bare. 
The punishment importing this, lio doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out. 

O happy Britain ! we have not to fear. 
Such hard and arbitrary measure here ; 
£ise, could a law, like that which I relate, 
*^^Once have the sanction of our triple state, 
Sbme few, that I have known in days of old. 
Would run most dreadful risk of catching cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind should blow. 
Might traverse England safely to and fro. 
An honest man, close-button'd to the chin. 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within. 
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It b not from his form, in which wt tnoe 
Strength Joln'd with beauty, dignity with grace. 
That man, the matter of Uiit globe, dtrivw 
Hit right of empire over all that lives. 
That form indeed, th' aasodate of a mind 
Vast in it's powers, ethereal in it's kind. 
That form, the laboor of almighty sldll, 
Fram'd for the Mrvifte of a lireebom wiU^ ' 
Asserts preoedentfe^ iad bespeaks control. 
But borrowa all it's grandeur ftmn the tooL 
Hen is the ttiie,.the splendour, lad tho tjampp 
An inteUednal ktngdom, all her onro. 
For her the Mtm'iy fills her art^b page 
Vnth truths pMtr'd down fimn eViy distant 
For her tmaasss an unbounded starts 
n* wisdom of gntt MA«ni» i«« t» iBm%\ 
fat. If. « ; 



■i 
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Though laden, not encumbered with her spoil ; 
Laborious, ^-et unconscious of her toil ; 
When copiously supplied, then most enlar|^*d ; 
Still to be fed, and not to be surcharged. 
For her the Fancy, rovin^^ unconfin'd. 
The present muse of ev'ry pensive mind. 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To Nature's scenes than Nature ever knew. 
At her command winds rise, and waters roar. 
Again she lays them slumb'ring on the shore ; 
With flowV and fruit the wilderness supplies. 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arise. 
For her the Judgment, umpire in the strife. 
That Grace and Nature have to wage throogfa lifv, 
Quick-sighted arbiter of good and ill. 
Appointed sage preceptor to the Will, 
Condemns, approves, and with a fiutfaful voice 
G aides the decision of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon fsur S^n, and his attendant Earth ? 
And, when descending he resigns the akies. 
Why takes the gentler Moon her tmrn to rise. 
Whom Ocean feels through aU his countless wav«H 
And owns her pow'r on ev'17 shore he laves ? 
Why do the seasons ttiU enrich the year. 
Fruitful md youngjtt ifk their fi^t career ? 
Spring huigB her infant bVMouift oiii KJda tsun^. » ' 
Jiock'd in th9 «radle of tbc ¥r«8tem\iT«feia% 
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Summer in haste the thriving charge receives 

Beneath the shade of her expanded leaves, 

Till Autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 

Dye them at last in all their glowing hues.— 

*Twere wild profusion all, and bootless waste, 

Pow*r misemployed, muni^nce mi8plac'49 

Had not it's author dignified the plan. 

And crown'd it with the majesty of Aian. 

Thus form'd, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught, 

Look where he will> the wonders <!k>d1iU wrought « 

The wildest scomer of his Maker^s laws • 

Finds in a soher moment time to pause. 

To press th' important question on- his heart, 

** Why form'd at all, and wherefore as thou art ?" 

If man be what he seems* this hour a slave. 

The next mere dust and ashes in the grave ; 

Endu'd with reason only to descry 

0is crimes and follies with an achhig e3'e ; 

With passions, just that he may prove, with pain^ 

The force he spends against their fury vain ; 

And if, soon alter having burnt, by tuiiMi, 

With ev'iy lust, with whidi firail Natair« burni. 

His being end, where death dissolvei the bond. 

The tomb take all, and all be blank beVond t ' 

Then he, of all that Ntture has hrougkt ftirth, - 

Stands self-impeaeh'd the creature of least woilhi 

And useless while be lives and whn\ ^ ^te)k^ 

Brings into doubt the witdom oi ^3fcA A6!i&« 
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Ttuth^ ikU tt» iHum'd pomM with eafH 
thought. 
Are not unportant alwayi as dMr hou^t, 
IVoTinf at last, though told in poinpoiii strahify 
A childish wastt of philosophic pains; 
But truths, on whidi depends our main concern. 
That 'tis our shame and mis'ry not to learn. 
Shine by the side of ev'ry path we tread 
With sueh a lustre, he that runs may read, 
lis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the sonset of dieir latest day, 
.Then perish on futurity's wide shore 
Like fleeting exhalations, found no more, 
We^ iall.that ^av*n requup'd of humankind. 
And all the plan their destiny design'd. 
What none could rev'ienoe all might justly falamai 
And man would Inea^e hut lor his Maker's shame 
But reason heard, and jaiaHiue well perua'd, 
^t once the dreai)»ing jnifA is disabus'd. 
jf ^ we find possffiising earth, sea, air. 
Reflect his attributes, who plac'd them there. 
Fulfil the purpose, and appear design'd 
Proofe of the wisdom of th* all-seeing mind. 
'Us plain the creature^ whom he diose t' invest 
With kingsliip and dominion o'er the rest, 
^eoeiT'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit tor thepoiw^r, in YiUych be stands arra/d $ 
That first, or last, YwaceilfaBt/ii TissJt\»s»» 
fie too nOght ii»H^\»& a.Mttwiie%^>»^^'S«*x^ 
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^aifle him on Earth, or, obstinately dumb. 
Suffer his justice in a work! to come. 
This once believ'd, 'twere logic misapplied^ 
To prove a oonsequence by nopie denied. 
That we are bound to cast the n^ndy of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth. 
That taught of God they may mdeed be wise. 
Nor ignorantly wand'ring miss the sides. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A quickness, which in later life is lost : 
Preserr'd from guiH by salutaiy fears. 
Or guilty soon relentihg into tears. 
Too careless often, as our years prr*ceed. 
What friend! we sort with, or what boc^ we read, 
Our parents yet exert a prudent care. 
To feed our infant minds with proper fere ; 
And wisely store the nurs'iy 1^ degrees 
l^th wholesome learning, yet aoqutr'd with eMe. 
Neatly secur'd fttmi being soil'd or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin translucent horn, 
A book (to please us at a tender age 
"Us called a book, though but a sinf^ VNS^ 
Presents the pray'r the Saviour deigu'd to teach. 

Which children use, and parson* when they preach. 

lisping our syllables, we scramble next . 
Through moral naitetive, or sacred tatt ; 
And leam with wonder how this wocld he^gui^ . 
Wbomiidt, wbomari^d»iadiit^\KatinMRd^^xsb»^ 



3» 

Puints, which, unlen the Scripture nudi 
The wUot headi might agitate in vul 

thau, whom, bume od hnrfi t*ger 
Beck to the leaKin of life** htppy *ftil 

1 pIeM*d Temember, end, wUle iinib'i; 
Holcb ^t ber office here, eu ne'er fill 
Ingenioiu dreuner, in wbon well-told 
Sweet fidjun and aweet truth alike pn 
'Whote hum'rotu veiii, Mrong lenae, 

style, 
Hay teach the (ayeK, make the pave 
Witty, end well employ'd, aod, like th 
Speakir^ in parablei hii sUgfated word 
1 name thee not, leat to dei|n>'d a nan 
Should move a aoeer at thy dercrved Ci 
Vet eir'n in tronritory life's late daj, 
lliat ndnslea «U my brownwitb sober 
Re*ere the man, whose FiLGiuMniaria 
Andpiido the riooRBM of tbasonltc 
Twere well with most, if boolu, that < 
Their childhood, pleai'd them at a ripe 
The man, approving what bad ehvm'c 
Would die at lut in comfort, peace, « 
And not widi eune* On bis heart, »bo 
lilt gem of truth from his unguarded ■ 
"ne stamp of utlcss (uety imptess'd 
Bj kind toltion ihi bia yieMiog breast, 
TAe/mitb now bearded, anljMf'rt.t 
tiegK^ witb scon),th<ni^«wet«nn: 



REVIEW OF SCHOOLS. S33 

And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies. 
That babblers, call'd philosophers, devise. 
Blasphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 
Touch but his nature in it's ailing part. 
Assert the nadve evil of his heart. 
His pride resenb the diarge, 'although the proof* 
Rise in his forehead, and seem rank enough : 
Point to the cure, describe a Saviour's cross 
As God's expedient to retrieve his loss. 
The yoimg apostate sickens at the view. 
And hates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere J^ature proves, 
Oppos'd against the pleasures Nature loves ! 
While self-betray'd, and wilfully undone, 
She longs to yield, no sooner woo'd than won, 
Tiy now the merits of this blest exchange . 
Of modest truth for wit's eocentric range. 
"Time was, he dos'd ^ he began the day 
With decent duty, not asbam'd to pray : 
The practice was a bond upon his heart, 
A pledge he gave for a consistent part ; 
Nor could he dare presumptuously displease 
A pow'r, confess'd so lately on his knees. 
But now farewell all legendary tales, 
The shadows fly, philosophy prevails ; 

• Sm 2 Chron. ^ xxv^^nr. \^ 
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Pny'i to the wmdi,.u)d c&ution to the ' 
Religiun makes the tree by luture tl&vci 
PmtH ham ioveoted, and the World ul 
What knanib print! promulgats u inij 
Till Keuon, quit no longer oveno'd, . 
Resume! her puw'n, uid (punu the elm 
And, common-ieiue diAii^ag real ixj. 
The meteor of tbe Goipel din aw&y. 
Such rhapMxliea our shrewd diicernii^ j 
I,euii frum expert inquiren after tralb 
Whose only cue, might truth pnrame 1 
Is not lo 6iii what they profeu to Kck. 
And t''ui, well-tutcr'd only while we ih 
A mutber'i lectures and a nune's care ; 
And taught at sehools much mjtholofie 
But sound reli^on sparingly enougti ; 
Our early notices of truth, disgrac'd. 
Soon lose their credit, and are all tfbe'( 

Would you your sun should be • tot s 
Paicivious, heaibtrbng, or all tli(|se at o 
That in good time the itripliof'i fiiulh'i 
por loDie eipenie, and fashionable wast 
Should nron your ruin, and hts mm at 
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Trun bim in public witk a mob of boys, 
Childisb in mischief only and in noise, 
Ebe of a mannish |^¥^h, and five in ten 
In infidelity and lewdness men. 
There shall he learn, ere sixteen winters old. 
That authors are most usefiil pawn'd or sold ; 
That pedantry is all that schools impart. 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Ditk, with Bacdianalian lays. 
Shall win his heart, and have his drunken praise, 
Ks counsellor and bosom-friend shall prove. 
And some street-padnp harlot his first love. 
Sc1mm>1s, unless disdpluie were doubly stroma. 
Detain their adolescent charge too long ; 
The management of tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult, their punishment obscene. 
The stout tall captain, whose superior size 
The minor, heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix^ 
Their whole attentkm, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, that scorns f obey or to submit. 
With them is courage ; his etfront'17 wit. 
His wild excursions, window-breaking feats, 
Robb'iy of gardens, quarrels in the streets- 
His hajirbi^adth 'scapes, and all his daring schemcsi. 
Transpoi)t Uiem, and are made their fiiv'rite themes. 
In little bosoms siieh achievements strike 
A kindred fpark: theybtt|TVtodAi^«\te* 



Hut, half-aceompliih'd tre he yet t 
To show the peeping down upon Ui 
And, u matnritj uf jean cumet on. 
Made just th' adept that yoa derign' 
T enaiire the penereraiiee of Ui on 
AjuI ^ve jour nuHutroBi pn^aet ill 
Send him to college. If he then be 
Or in one article of vice icclaiin'd, . 
Where no regtird of ord'naiicee ii lb 
Or look'd for now, tho bult mutt b> 
Some sneaking viitoe lurk* in bim. 
Where nather itnm^peti' cbaims, n 

bmt. 
Not gambling pnctiees, cut And it i 
Such youthi of spirit, and that tpjril 
Ye nuTs'rtes of onr boji, we owe to ; 
Thoueb from ouneivei the nuichief 
For public Mhoob 'tis pablic loUj U 
The slaves of euitom and eitabUih'd 
With pnckhone eonitani^ we keep i 
Crooked or itrai^t, through quag* i 
True to the jingUng of our leader'* 1 
To follow foolish precedent!, and wi 
With hoth our ejes, ii aasieT thm tc 
And iuch an age a> oun baulks no < 
Except of caution, and of camnwn^ 
Ebe sure notorion* tui, and yroof s 
Wmild tarn our (tcpi into «. Vi«T * 
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me not dnse, who with what care Umqt can 
iratch the noin'roiu ami .unruly clan ; 
f I Uamey 'tit only that they dare 
liae a- woi^Cy -of which they must de8|>air. 
i.yf ye lage intendanta of the whole» 
liquariaBprftience and control, • 
la's eye, that, when Ciehazi stray'd, 
t with him, and mkw all the game he play'd ? 
-ye aie oeosdous; and oo all the shelves 
r paptt strike npon^ hanre strock youfselves. 
f, hjnature sober, ye had then^ 
1 as ye were, the gravity of mcM I 
Lnew at least, by eonstant proofi addrsss'd 
iars and eyes, the viees of the rest, 
ye eonnhre at what ye cannot cure, 
evils, not to be endnr'd, endure,- 
. pow'r eaerted, but without success, 
lid make the little ye retain still less, 
mce were justly &m'd for bringing forth 
oubted sehcdanhip and genuine worth ; 
in the firmament of fame- still shines 
lory, bright- as that of aU< the signs, 
oets rais'd byyou, and sjtatosmen, anddivines 
X to^ them all ! thoae brilliant times are fledt 
. no sudi lights are kindHng in their stead, 
striplings shine indeed, but with such rays, 
et the midnight riot in a bVaze \ 
Meew, if Judged by their cxpiTe»Vv* V»^* 
M* in none than in their aurceot)^ YkmAia* 
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S«]r muK, (fcr, oducttion made Ai 
No mute can htritatt, or linger loos] 
Wbat cauKi move di, luunrii^ aa wt 
That tbeie M^M^vrte bU fall tbdr t 
To leiiil OUT MM to Kout and KaBipi 
Wbilc colb and jayfix* coat na ao m 

Ba it a wrakncM, It i lmu n M Mnw ; 
yft love tLe pUypba of om aai^ da 
Tbc acnw la t«ndiliig, and tha haait 
That feela not at that aigltt, and feali 
The wall on wfaicb we trM our gratl 
The vaiy nama wc caro'd lobaittiiis i 
The bench on which we tat while da 
Tho' manned, ha«k'd, and bew'd, not 
The bttla one*, oabottMl'd, j^owi^ 
PUTiiie our BMM*t and on the Tnjr t 
A> baippf aa we once, to kneel and di 
The diall^ rior, uid knudile down . 
To jntch the ball into the groonded 1 
Or drive It Ueriom with a deiti'oat j 
The pleauDc ipectade at onca ei^a 
Such recollection of our own daU^iti 
Hat, Tiewing tt, we aeem almoM t' i 
Our innocent iwcet tiiople ycai* agai 
Thii fbiid atuahment to the wellkno 
Wbeaee tiitt m rtuted into life'i loi 
MmiBtaatM ft'c-bold with iwh usSvli 
tfttmUt ar'n in iC«> lad •& «« ^ 
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Haiic ! bow the sire of chits, whose future share 

Of classic food begins to be his care» 

With bis own likeness plae*d on either knee. 

Indulges all a (kther^s heart-felt glee ; 

And tells them, as be strokes their silver locks. 

That they must soon learn Latin, and to box ;* 

Then taming he regales his list'ning wife 

l^th all th' adventures of his early life ; 

His skill in coachmanship, or driving chaise, - 

In bilking tavern bilb, and spouting pla^v ; 

What shifts he as'd, detected in a scrape. 

How he was flogged, or bad the loek f escape ; 

What sums he lost at play, aftd bow he sold 

Watch, seals, and all— 4ill all his pranks are told^ 

Retracing thus hisyroftcv, ('tis a name 

That palliates deeds of folly and of ihame) 

He gives the local bias all it's sway \ 

Resolves that where he pla/d his sons shall play. 

And dettinet their bright genius to be shown . • 

Just in the scene, whfre be dispU/d his owiW 

The meek and baahftil boy will soon be taught. 

To be as bold and forward as he ought; . 

The rude will seuffle through with ease enou^. 

Great sdiools suit best the sturdy and the rough 

Ah happy designation, pradent dioioe, 

Th' event is sure ; eapect it ; and r^oiee ! 

dooa see your wish ftilfill*d in either child« 

The jEvert iii4dt p«itar» and ibft tiAM uiAit-v^^ 
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The ^at Indeed, by tiUei, riAta, b 
Eiau'd th' encumbnnn of more wlid 
Are ben dlqxii'd of wbare with moM n 
Tbcy miy acquire that eonftdent iddn 
TbMB btbit* of pniftiM and lewd eipn 
Thai worn of'all dellgbtt'but tboaa of i 
Which, tbongh in 7>Un plcbeiuii m e 
With K> mvA maoa all expect from tl 
But bmilie* of Ira illoatriou* fiune. 
Whose chief distinction i* dieft ipotlaa 
Whote hein, tharhonoun none, tbetrb 
Miut ahine by tne deaert, or not at all 
What dream they of, that with m littl 
They riik their hopn, thrir deanft trai 
Tbey dream of little Chariel or miUu 
TVith wif prolix, down flowing to bit i 
Tbey tee th' attentive erewda hit talent 
Tbef hear bim tpealc— the oracle of la' 
The tktber, who dedgna hit liabe a prii 
Dreama mm epiacopally ludi at leatt ; 
And, while the ^^flil Jockey tooontli 
Briikly, aitride npMi tl>e pwloDr blMH 
Id bnqr leca him mora tapeib^ ride 
In coach with pnrple lin'd, and mltm 
Eveutt impratnUe and atTMiga at tiiM 
Which only a parental ejt fonteet, 
A puUic acbuol thril brin^ to pa« wttl 
Butbowf jretldeaiuchTirtaeSatiul' 
Ai mtut cTBvte an apprtita for \R«i|f * 
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And will it breathe into him all the seal. 

That candidates for snch a prixe should feel. 

To take the lead and be the foremost still . 

In all true worth and literarj sldll ? 

'* Ah blind to bright fiitnrity, untaught 

** The knowledge of the World, and dull cf thought ! 

** Church-ladders are not always mounted best 

" By learned clerks, and Latinists proiess'd. 

** Th' exalted prize demands an vrpward look, 

" Not to be found by pOring on a book. 

** Small skill in Latin, and still less in Greek, 

*' Is more than adequate to all I seek. 

** Let emcUtion grace htm, or not grace, 

'* I give the bauble but the second place ; 

** His wealth, fiune, honours, all that I intend, 

*' Subsist and centre in one point — a iriend. 

'* A frieiid, whatever he studies or neglects, 

** Shall give him consequence, heal all defects. 

His intercourse with peers and sons of peers— 
** Tliere dawns the ftfAendour of his foture ytan ; 
** In that bright quarter his propHioua skies 
*' Shall blush betimes, and there his gloiy rise. 
** Your Lordth^, and Ymtr Or&ee! what school 

canteadi 
'' A ihet'ric equal to those parts of speech ? 
'* What need of Homo's verse, or Tull/s prose, 
'' Sweet inteijeetions ! if he learn hut tlbm^l 
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" Let rev'rend churls bis icnonuKse rebuke, 

" Who stirve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateudiy 

^'Tlie puion knows enoofb, who knows J 

Egregious purpose ! worthily begun 

In barb'roos prostitution of your son ; 

Press'd on his part by means, that would disgraos 

A seriy'nei^s derk, or footman out of place. 

And ending, if at last it*s end be gain'd. 

In sacrilege, in God's own house pro£sn'd« 

It may succeed ; and, if his sins should call 

For more than common punishment^ it shall; 

The wretch shall rise, and be the thing on Earth 

Least qualified in honour, learnings worth. 

To occupy a sacred, awful post. 

In which the best and worthiest tremble most. 

The royal letters are a thing of course, 

A king, that would, might recommend his honr } 

And deans, no doubt, and chapters, with one voices 

As bound in duty, would confirm the choice. 

Behold your bbhop ! well be plays his part. 

Christian in name, and infidel in heart, ', 

Ghostly in office, earthly in his plan, 

A slave at court, elsewhere a lady's man. 

Dumb as a senator, and as a priest 

A piece of mere church-furniture at best ; 

To live estran^d from God his total scope, ' 

Aod Jhti cod fUTQ, without one g^mpse of hope. 
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But lair although and feasible it seem, 
Depend not much upon your golden dream ; 
For Rrovidence, that seems conoem'd f exempt 
The hallow'd bench from absolute contempt. 
In spite of all the wriggters into place. 
Still keeps a seat or two for worth and grace ; 
And therafoie 'tis, that, though the sight be rare, 
Wt sometimes see a Lowth or Bagot there. 
Betides* school-friendships are not always found. 
Though foir in premise, permanent and sound. 
The UMiBt disinf rested and virtuous minds. 
In early years connected, time unbinds, 
Kew situations |^ve a diflfrent cast 
Of habit, indination, temper, taste ; 
And he, that seem'd our counterpart at first. 
Soon shows the strong similitude rerers'd. 
Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm, 
Andmakft mistakes for manhood to reform. 
Boys are at best but pretty buds unblown, 
Whoseseent andhues are rather guess'dthan known ; 
Each dreams that each is Just what he appears. 
But learns his cmur in maturer years. 
When dispositkm, like a saU unfrurl'd. 
Shows all it's rents and patches to the WorkU 
I( therefore, ev'n when honest in design, 
A boyish fiiendslup may so soon decline, 
Twere wiser sure t' inspire a little heart 
Wkhjoit jtfxbQmnoe of to meMi>^t\,« 
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Than set your son to woik at a ^ie trade 
For wages so unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile refOrt, 
That are of chief and most tapptoVd report. 
To such base hopes, in many a sordid soul, ' 
Owe their repute in part but not the Irfaole. 
A principle, whose pit>ud pretenritas pass * 
Unquesdon'd, though the. jewel be but glas»— 
That with a world, not often oremide. 
Ranks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a gross compound, Justly tried. 
Of envy, hatred. Jealousy, and prides- 
Contributes most perhaps t* enhance their fame ; 
And emulation is it's spedons name. 
Boys, once on 6re with tbkt contentious xeal. 
Feel all the rage, that female rivals feel ; 
The prise of beauty* in aWotmOiTB efn' 
Not brighter than in theirs the scholar's priise. 
The spirit of that competition tmrns 
With all varieties of ill by turns ; 
Each vainly magnifies his own success. 
Resents his fellow's, wishes it were less, 
Exuhs in his miscarriage, if he fidi. 
Deems his reward too great, if he prevail. 
And labours to surpass him day and night, ' 
Less for improvement than to i(\dde «^;^. 
The spur is poVrful, »iiAl gren*.VC^Isswft\ 
Jt pridiM Um fenktt fisnrard m ve% c^t«&« 
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Allows short time for play, and none Ibr slotfa ; 
And,' felt alike by each, advances both : 
But judge, where so much evil intervenes, 
Tlie end, though plausible, not worth the means. 
Weigh, for a moment, danieal desert 
Against a heart deprav'd and temper hurt ; 
Hurt- too perhaps for life ; for early wrong. 
Done to tiie nobler part, affects it long ; 
And you are stauneh indeed in leaming^s cause. 
If you can crown a discipline, that draws 
Such miscluefe after it, with much applause. 

Connexion form'd for interest, and endeared 
By selfish views, thus eensur'd aiid cashiered ; 
And emulation, as ^ngend'ring hate, 
Doom'd to a no less ignomiidoos fate : 
Tlie props of such proud seminaries fkll, 
The Jadiin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great schoob rejected then, as those that swell 
Beyond a slse that can be minag^d well. 
Shall royal institutions mte thebi^. 
And tmall academies win all the praise ? 
Force not my Mft beyond it's Just intent, 
J praise a sdiool as Pope a goviBrmneiit ; 
So take my judgment ivhis language dress*d, 
" Whatever is best adnrinistei'd is best." 
few boys are bom with talents that eiis^X « 
But all are capable of living iie\l\ 
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Tben uk not. Whether liuuted or large ? 
But, Watch they gtrictly, or neglect thdr dmfi? 
If anidoui only, that their boys may laani. 
While flMTolt languish, a despb^d coooem, 
Tlie great and small deserve one common UaBM^ 
DiiTreiit in size, but in effect the same. 
Much seal in virtue's cause all teachers boast, 
Tliough motives of mere lucre vwuy the most ; 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 
For there the game they seek it easictt fouod) 
Though there, in spite of all thai care can do, 
Traps to catch youth are most abundant too. 
If shrewd, and of a well constructed brain. 
Keen in pursuit, and vig'rous to retain. 
Your son come forth a prodigy of skill ; 
As, wheresoever taught, so form'd, he will ; 
The pedagogue, with self-complacent air. 
Claims more than half the praise as his due sbars. 
But if, with all his genius, he betray. 
Not more intelligent than loose and gay. 
Such vidous habits, as disgrace his nams. 
Threaten his health, his fortune, and his hmm j 
Though want of due restraint alone have bred 
The qrmptoms, that you see with so much dmd; 
Unenvibd there, he may sustain alone 
The whole reproach, the finilt was all Us owb. 

O 'tM a cic^t to he mih^o^ v«t^^ 
By all whom lentiment \iaft wA «.\ffiii^\ 
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New-fimglcd ieDtimeiit> the bouted grace 

Of tbme, who never fcel in tbe rifht place j 

A liglit lurpua'd hj uona that we can iltow, , 

Tlunigh Vcitris on one lee i^U iMn^ belaw ; 

A fatLer blut with an infcmunN loa. 

Father, and Mend, and titfor, >U in onr. 

Ho<r ! — turn agaia to talei loog nnce birgok, 

£m^, and Pbtednu, and the re*t ?— Wh; not I 

He will not bluih, that baa a UOiei'i bwt, 

To take in ctuldiah plap a cUldiih part ; 

But benda his sturdy badi to an; tc^. 

That youth takes pleafote Id, to pleaie hii boj) 

llien why reaign into a itranger** hand 

A taak ai moch within your own commaDd, 

Hist God and lutiure, and ysor int'reat tots 

Seem with one v^ce to delegate to you .' 

Why hire a lodging in a bouM unknown 

For one, wlioM tcnd'mt thou^U all hour round 

your own J 
Tfaii lecond weaning, needleia ai It ii. 
How doei it lac'rote both yonr heart and Iiu [ 
Tb' indeuted Mick, that lam day by djif 
Notch after notch, till all an unaatb'd away. 
Bean witiiaai, toog ere bi* dltmiHdon come. 
With what intcnie tieairc be want* liia home. 
But though tbe joy* ha hope* beneath your roof 
Kd bit enough to aniwer in tlie praof, 
HannleM, and aaft, Ukd iu>£ti\, aa &iei «xtt 
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Arriv'd, he feels an unexpected diange. 

He blushes, hangs his head, is sl^ and stranfe. 

No longer takes, as once, with feazlesi eaae. 

His fav'rite stand hetween his ftithei^s knees. 

But seeks the eorner of some ^ttstant seat. 

And eyes the door, and watches a retreat. 

And, least familiar where he should be most, - 

Feels all his ha|ipiest priTileges lost. 

Alas, poor boy ! — the natural effect 

Of love by absence chiU'd into respect. 

Say, what accomptishments, at school acquir* d. 

Brings he, to sweeten fruits so undesir'd ? 

Thou well deserv*st an alienated son. 

Unless thy conscious heart aekhowledge-— none ; > 

None that, in thy domestic snug recess. 

He had not made his own with more address. 

Though some perhaps, that shock thy feeling nund 

And better never leam'd, or left behind. 

Add too, that, thus estranged, thou canst obtain 

By no kind arts his confidence again ; 

That here begins with most that long comjdaint 

Of filial frankness lost, and love grown faint. 

Which, oft neglected, in life's waning yean 

A parent pours into regardless ears. 

4 

Ldke caterpillars, dangling under trees 
By slender threads, and swinging in the breci 
Which filthily hewT«y axA wst^ ^vwgwKfc 
The boughs, in ¥r^\cYk axeXswA^ mwwssssb^ 
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While ev'iy worm industriously weaves 

And winds bis web about the riveli'd leaves ; 

So num'rous are the loltiesy that annoy 

The mind and heart of ev^iy sprightly boy; 

Imaginations noxious and perverse. 

Which admonition can alone disperse. 

Th' encroaching nuisance asks a faithful hand, 

Patient, affectionate, of high command. 

To check the procreation of a breed 

Sure to exhaust the plant, on Whidi they feedi 

Tis not enough, that Greek, or Roman page. 

At stated hours, his freakish thoughts engage ; 

Ev'n in his pastimes he requtres a firiend. 

To warn, and teach him safely to unbend ; 

O'er all his pleasures gently to preside. 

Watch his emotions, and control their tide ; 

And levying thus, and with an easy sway, 

A tax of profit from his very play, 

T* imprssB a vahie, not to be eras'd. 

On moments squandered eke, and running all to 

waste. . 
And seems it nothing in a fother's eye, 
That unimproved those many moments fly ? 
And is he well content his son should find 
No nourishment to feed his growhig mind. 
But conjugated verbs, and nouns deeliu'd ? 
For such is all the mental food purvey'd 
fity public heckajes in the schooWn^ tt«Ae \ 



} 
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Wbo fted » paidi'i intellect with ■ 
Of ijintftx, trnly, but wMh little a 
IHiniEM tbair aam, wben they dil 
HadiiMi tbenMelTM, uul goTBru'i 
Perlupi ft father, ble«t with ti^ b 
WonU deem it no tbuie, ot wute 
T* Impntre tbit lUet, >t no great ■ 
With laVry truth unl wboleune 
To leul bia ton, tat pniapeeti of d 
To loBM not iteep, though phUuM 
Hence ta eihiUt to hie wond'rla) 
Yon drcling world*, their diMutca 
The iBoou of Jore, Bod SUum'* 1 
Am] the hunaonloui order of thMI 
To (bow him in an imect or a Am 
Such micRMeo)^ proof of (kill an 
Al, bid fkom agei pait, God now < 
To minhat atheiati with in moder 
To (pread tbe Earth before Mm, t 
With dedgnation of tbe ttngei'a ei 
It'i rariooa parti to fall attenttre i 
Thui briagine borne to him tbe b 
To teach bit heart to glow with g 
Caught from tbe deedi of men of 
And, more than all, with commen 
1^ let lome living worth}' in his * 
tffaoie fair eiampW IIM^] tt. tmot' 
A wiah to copj, Ti\>txtaTCaa*.»i 
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Sucli knowledge gain*d betimes, and which appears^ 
Though solid, not too weighty for his years. 
Sweet in itself, and not forludding sport. 
When health demands it, of athletic sort. 
Would make him— what some lovely boys have been. 
And more than one perhaps that I hacve seen— 
An eridence and reprehension both 
Of the mere schoolboy's lean and tardy growth. 

Art thoa a man profesdonally tied. 
With all thy foculties elsewhere applied. 
Too busy to intend a meaner care, 
Tlian how t' enrich thyself, and next thind heir $ 
Or art thou /as though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none t' impart >«• 
Behold that figure, neat, though plainly dad ; 
His sprightly mingled with a shade of sad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men ; 
No jester, and yet lively in discourse. 
His phrase well clnisen, clear, and full of force ; 
And his address, if net quite Rnendi in ease. 
Not Ei^h stiff, but firank, and form'd to please » 
liow in the Worlds because he scorns it's aru i 
A man of letters, manners^ morals, parts ; 
Unpatronis'd, and thereliwe little known ; 
Wise for himself and his few friends alone— 

V«L. II. Y 
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In hiib thy weU-sppainted proiy 9ee, 
Amu'd for a woik too diflcult for thee ; 
Prepar'd fay taste, by learning, and true wortli, 
To form thy soti, to strike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, lieneath thine eye, to provt 
The force of discipline, when baek'd by love ; 
To double all thy pleasure in thy child. 
His mind inform'd, his morals undefil'd. 
Safe under such a win;, the boy shall show 
No spots contracted among^ pvoms below. 
Nor taint his speech with meannesses, desif^M 
By footman Tom for witty and refin'd. 
There, in his commerce witii the liv'ried herd, 
Lurks the contajgion chiefly to be fear'd ; 
For since (so fashion dictates) all* who daim 
A hijfher than a mere plebeian fome. 
Find it expedient, come what mischief may. 
To entertain a thief or two in pay, 
(And they that can afford th' expense of more. 
Some half a doaen, aiid some half a score) 
Great cause occurs, to save him from a l>and 
So sure to spoil him, and to near at hand ; 
A point secur'd, if once he be snpplied 
With some such Mentor always at his side. 
Are such men rare ? perhaps they woald abound^ 
Were occupation essier to be found. 
Were education, else so sure to foil. 
Conducted on a manageaXAe vsiSity 
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And schools, that have ontliv'd all just esteem^ 
Exchang'd for the secure domestic scheme;— 
But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 
Show thou hast sense enough to pri^e the peafl> 
And, as thou wouldst th' advancement of thine heir 
In all good faculties beneath his cafe^ 
Respect, as is but rational and justy 
A man deem*d worthy of so dear a tmst. 
Despis'd by thee, what more can he expect 
From youthful folly than the same neglect ? 
A flat and fatal negative obtains . . 

That instant upon all his ftiture pains ; 
His lessons tire, his mild rebukes qflfend. 
And all th' instructions of thy son's best friend 
Are a stream chok'd,'or trickling to no end. . 
Doom him not then to solitary meals ; 
But reooUeet, that he-has sense, and feels ; 
And that, possessor of a soul refin'dr 
An upright heart, and cultivated mind» 
His post not mean, his talents not unknowny 
He deems it bard to viegetate akmei . / 

And, if admitted at thy board he sit, ' 
Account him no Just mark for idle wit ; 
Offend not him, whom modesty restndns 
From repartee, with jokes tl^at he disdains ; 
Much less transfix his fSeelings with an oatii ; . 
Nor frown> unless he vanish with the dstdk^-^ 



} 
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And, tnut me, his utility may readi 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach ; 
Much trash unutter'd» and some iUs undone, 
Tbixmgfa rev'renoe of the censor of thy son. 

But, if thy table be indeed unclean. 
Foul with excess, and with discourse obscene. 
And thou a wretdi, whom, foll'wing her old phm 
The World accounts au honourable man. 
Because forsooth thy courage has been tried 
And stood the test, perhaps on the wrong side ; 
Though thou hadst neyer grace enough to prove. 
That any thing but vice could win thy love;^ 
Or hast thou a polite, card-playing wife, 
Chain'd to the routs that she frequents for life ; 
\Vlio, just when industry begins to snore. 
Flies, wing'd with joy, to some ooadi-crowded door; 
And thrice in e/ry vnnter throngs thine own 
With half the chariots and sedans in town. 
Thyself meanwhile e'en shifting as thou mayst ; 
Not very sober though, nor very chaste ; 
Or is thine house, though less superb thy nuik» 
If not a scene of pleasure, a mere blank. 
And thou at best, and in thy sob'rest mood, 
A trifler vain, and empty of all good ; 
Though merqr for thyself thou canst have none, 
Heir Nature plead, show msrcy to thy son. 
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Bav'd from his home, where ev*ry day brings ibith 

Some mischief fatal to his fiiture worth, 

Find him a better in a distant spot, 

Within some pious pastor^s humble cot. 

Where vile example (yours I chiefty mean. 

The most seducing, and the oft'nest seen) 

May never more be stamp'd upon bis bnast. 

Not yet perhaps incurably impresiU. 

Where early rest makes early rising savo^ 

Pisease or comes not, or finds jBatj euie. 

Prevented much by diet neat and plain ; 

Or, if it enter, soon starved out again : 

Where all th* attention of his faithful host. 

Discreetly limited to two at mast^ 

May raise such fruits, as shall reward his care, 

And not at last eyapotate in air : 

Where, stillness aiding study, and his mind 

Serene, and tp his duties mudi indin'd. 

Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 

Of pleasures past, or follies yet to come. 

His virtuous toil may terminate at last 

In settled habit and decided taste.—- 

But whi>m do I advise ? the fashion-led^ 

Th' inoosrigibly wrong, the deaf, and dead. 

Whom care and cool deliberation suit 

Not better much than spectacles a brute ; 

Who, if their sons some slight tuition share, 

l>eem it of no great moment ^fVuosftt <n ^(^wic%\ 
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Too iroDil i kdopt tbs tbouftau *f one 
And much too pg' t" have any of di^ i 



Huldnd an vuteoa, uid tba Wsrid b 
•Dm Mtrieti, tiUiMt of tb« dMatefd kin 
And ibnn'd of God iritbaat a panpfa ■ 
Commiti her efga, ineuidoiii, to.tha di 
For|etful thattbe fbot majr cnith tin I 
And, irhile on- public nun'riei tlwy rt^ 
Not kiunriiiei uhI too irft: not earing, i 
Irrational in. what tbey tbiu preicr. 
No (ew, that would uem wiw, icaenU 
But all are not alike. TlgrwandiVTD 
H^ bere and tbafe pre*cBt e r ie a eo u i < 
And aoma perfaafa, wbo, boiy m tftay a 
Ym make tlieir profO^ thtir deamt « 
(Wbon bMita iriU acha, once told wl 

Tbeir ofikpriac, left npwt ao wild a bea 
Will need no Rrew of aipunent t'cafa 
Th* eipedienee of a kat adTant'rooa eoi 
The rat wUl illEbt thy cOunatli or eoa 
Bnt tfits have human fiNHiie*--tnm to 

To 70U then, tenants of life'* middle 
Seeurcl; plae'd between the small Mid 1 
fflHwe eharacUT, Tctinuktbwv^&^Mt 
I\ro Udrdl of tU lta« •i\xVie<C[»>.™ia 
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Who, Wise yourselves, desire your son should learn 
Your wisdom axid your ways— <-to you I turn. 
Look round you on a World perversely blind ; 
See what opntempt is falVn.on hnnuynkind ; . 
See wealth abus'd* and. dignities. mi8plac'd» .•• 
Great titles, offices and trusts dlBisrac'4* 
Long lines of ancestry, renown'd <d. old, 
Tbeir noble quatities iSU quen^'d and quids 
See Bedlam's dosettedand Uand-HmflTd diargie 
Surpass*d in firensy l^ the mad at large ; 
See great commandisra maldog war .a tradet 
Great lawyers^ lawyeis lyj^out stndj made ; 
Cbuifchnien, in whose, esteeniL their blest emi^y, 
Is odious, ^and that WAgss, a^ jtheir joy, 
Who, far enough fhusl filpiishing their shelvtsr 
With Gospel lore>-t¥um infidels themsc^lves ; 
See womanhood despis'd, aDd.nian|;iood shanu'd 
With infamy too natis«cius to he nam'd» 
Fops at -all qomecs, ladylike tn mien, . . 
Civetted fellows, smelt ere they are seen. 
Else eoarse and nide in manners, and their tongue 
On fire with curses, and with nonsense hung. 
Now flush'd withdrunk'nness, now with .whor^m 

pale> 
Their breath a sample of last night's regale ; . 
See volunteeiB in adl the ^lest arts^ 
Men weU endow'd, of honourable parts, 
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Designed by Nature wise, but self-made fools ; 
AU these, and more like these, were bred at schools. 
And if it chance, as sometimes dianoe it will. 
That though school-bred the boy be Tirtaous sdllj 
Such rare exceptions, shining in the dark, 
Proye, rather than impeach, the just remark t 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to show how black is all beside. 
Now look on lum, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own. 
And stroke his polish'd cheek of purest red. 
And lay thine band upon his flaxen head. 
And say. My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, transplanted from thy genial home. 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air. 
And trust for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I know not whom ; 
Who there will court thy friendship, with what 

views. 
And, artless as thou art, whom thou wilt choose ; 
Though much depends on what thy dioioe shall b^ 
Is all chance-medley, and unknovm to me. 
Canst thou, the tear just trembUng on thy lids. 
And while the dreadful risk fbreseen forbids ; 
Free too, and under no constraining force. 
Unless the sway of custom warp thy course ; 
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Lay such a stake upon the losuig nde. 

Merely to gratify so Uind a guide ? 

Thou canst not ! Nature, pulling at tiiine heart. 

Condemns th' unfktherlyy th' imprudent part. 

Thou wouldst noty deaf to Nature's tend^rest plea/^ 

Turn him adrift upon a rolling sea. 

Nor say, Go thiihtr, conscious that there lay 

A hrood of asps, or quicksands in his way ; 

Then, only govem'd by the selftame rule 

Of nat'ral pity, send him not to school. 

No— guard him better. Is he not thine own. 

Thyself in miniature, thy flesh, thy bone ? 

And hop'st thou not ('tis ev'ry Other's hope) 

That, since thy strength must with thy years elope. 

And thou wilt need some comfort, to assuage 

Health's last farewell, a staff of thine old age. 

That then, in recompense of all thy cares. 

Thy child shall show reqpeet to thy gray l^aiff , 

Befriend thee, of aU other friends bereft. 

And give thy life it's only cordial left ? 

Aware then how much danger intervenes. 

To compass that good end, forecast the means. 

His heart, now passive, yields to thy command ; 

Secure it thine, it's key is in thine hand. 

If thou 4esert thy charge, and throw it wide. 

Nor heed what guests there enter and abide. 

Complain not if attachments lend asA'\Maia 

Supphuat tbm ia it, and wiry iVx^i ^j^Mft. 
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Bi]t» if thou guard it's ucctd cba^dben aim 
From vicious inmates and delights imfiuvey 
Either his gratitude shall hold him fsst^ 
And keep him warm and filial to the ^last ; 
Or, if he ptove.'unkind {as Who can say 
But, being man, andiherefore firail, he may ?) 
One comfort yet shall c|ieer thine laged heart, 
Hove'er he slight thee» thou hast done thy part. 

Oh barb'rous ! wouldst thou with a.Gothio ham 
Pull down the sdiools-^^what l^— all the schools ¥ th 

land; 
Or throw them up to liViy^ags and grooms. 
Of turn them into shops and auction rooms ? 
A captious question, dr, (and yours is one) . 
Deserves an answer similar, or none. 
Wouldst thou, possessor of a flodc, empAoy ' 
(Appns'd that he is such) a careless boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handsome pay, 
Merely to sleep, and let th^m run astray ? . 
Survey our schools and colleges, and see 
A sight not much unlike nay;6imile. . 
From education, as the leading cause. 
The public character it's colour draws ; 
Thence the prevailing manners take their cast, 
Extravagant or sober, loose^r chaste. 
And, though I would not ad?renc^ae them yet. 
Nor write on eacYt-^ThU MiUding to ha \ft« 
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Unless the World were all prepar'd t' embrace 
A plan well worthy to supply their place ; 
Yet, backward as they are, and long: have been^ 
To cokiyate and keep tbe morals dean* . 
(Forgive the crime) I wish them, I confess, 
Or better managed, or encourag'd less. 
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TO THE REVEREND MR. NEWTO 

AN INVITATIOIt INTO THE COHNTItY. 
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r. 

1 HE swallows ID their torpid state 

Compose their iteeless wing. 
And hees in hites as idly wait 

The call of early Spring. 

n. 

The keenest frost that binds the streans^ 
The wildest wind that blows. 

Are neither felt nor feared by them. 
Secure of their repose. 

in. 

But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy scene surveys ; 
With present ills his heart must akf ,- 

And pant for brighter d^. 

IV. 
Old Winter, halting o'er the mtad. 

Bids me and Mary monm ; 
^ut lovely Spring peeps o'er his head, 
.And wluspen ^ue t«X»x¥b« 
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V. 

Then April, with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bow'ti. 

And weare fresh garlands ev'ry day« 
To crown the smiling hours. 

VI. 
And, if a tear, that speaks regret 

Of happier times, appear^ 
A glimpse of joy, that we have met. 

Shall shine and dry the tear 
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CATHARINA. 

ADDRESSED TO MISS 8TAPLBTOK9 
(now liRS. COURTNKr.) 
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OHB came— she U gone— we haye 

And meet perhaps never again ; 
The sun of that moment is set. 

And seems to have risen in rain. 
Catharina has fled Kke a dream— 

(So vanishes pleasure, alas !) 
Bat has left a regret and esteem. 

That will not so suddenly pass. 



The last ev'ning ramhle we made, 

Catharina, Maria, and I, 
Our progress was often delay*d 

By the nightingale warbleing nigh. 
We paus'd under many a tree. 

And much she was charm'd with a tone 
Less sweet to Mvd^^ vn^ tqa^ 



My Dunben that di^ ibc had hid^ 

And ffln tbdn > gmx H tMnt, 
Ai only her musical tongue 

Could inCiue into Dnmber* of ndM> 
The longer I heard, I esteem'd 

The noTk of m; tuay the more, 
Aod er'D to mjvtlf Dtrei umCi 

So tunefid a poet bateb 



Thotigli the pleasuret ol 

In nuEtber the dajt of the fear, 
CatboriDa, did notbinc impede. 

Would feel beitelf hipfder hcn^ 
For the close woven arcbei of lime* 

On the bank! of oar riTer, I kmWi 
Are tweeter to ber many timei 

llun aught that the ct^can ittaw. 

9» it 11, when the mlud ii eudu'd 

With a weU-judpne taite &am Aon, 
Then, whether embelliih'd or nide. 

Til nature alone that we love. 
The achicTcmtnti of art maj amuMj 

Hay even onr wonder exdta. 
But grorei, hilli, and valliea, ^flLow 

A UaUns, a aacnd delight. 
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Since then in the rural 

Catharina alone can rq|oiee> 
May it still be her lot to poMeM 

The icene of her sensible choice! 
To inhabit a mannon remote 

From the clatter of street-padng steeds, 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To measure the life that she leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre, 

To wing all her moments at home ; 
And with scenes that new rapture inspire. 

As oft as it suits her to roam ; 
She will have just the life she prefen. 

With little to hope or to fear. 
And ours would be pleasant as bars, 

Bfigfat we view her eqlqyinff it ha«» 
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THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

ATALB. 



i^^«»^>»»»'#»» 



A HERMIT (or if 'ohanqe you hold 
That title now too trite and old) 
A man, once young, who liv'd i^etir^d 
As hermit could have well denr^d. 
His hours of study dos'd at last» 
And finish'd his concise repast. 
Stoppled his cruise, replac'd his book 
Within it's customaiy nook. 
And, staff in hand, set forth to share 
The sober cordial of sweet air. 
Like Isaac, with a mind applied 
To serious thought at ev'ningtide. 
Autumnal rains had made it dnll, . 
And from the trees, that fringed his faiB, 
Shades slanting at the dose of day 
Chiird more his else deligfatM way. 
Distant a little mile he spied 
A western hank's ititt sunny tide. 
And right towaid^tiieiayoin'd plan 

Prooecdinf with hit idiiiltal v^m» 

as 



\ 
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In hope to baik a little yet. 

Just reach*d it when the lun WM set. 

Your hermit, young and Jovial tin ! 
Learns something fretn whate'er occui»— 
And hence, he sud, my mind compuftM 
The real worth of man's pursnitk 
His olject chosen, wealth oi^ hmtp 
Or other soUonary game, . 
Imagination to Ins- view 
IVesenti it dieck'd with ev^iy hoa. 
That can seduce him not to span 
His pow*rt of best eiertion thara» 
But youth, health, vigour to axpend 
On so desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's ev'idng shades^ 
The glow, that fimcy gave it, Cudes ; 
And, eam'd too late, it wants the gtaea^ 
That first engag'd him in the diaac 

True, answer'd an ai^pelio guidt^ 
Attendant at the senior's side-i** 
But whether all the time it cost» 
To urge the fruitless chase be loatf 
Must be decided by the worth 
Of that, which eall'd his aidour.finnUi. 
IViiles parsuM, whate'er th* event* 
Jf uf t came him diamt «t ^tanwIMeifiL^ 



THE MOBALIZBft COJlUCTtO. S59 

A vidous object still is wqvwe. 
Successful there he wins a curse ; 
But hCy whom ev'n in life's last stage 
Endeavours laudable tngage» 
Is paidy at least in peace of mind* 
And sense of having well design'd ; 
And if, ere he attain his end. 
His sun precipitate descend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompense his mere intent. 
No virtuous wish can bear a date 
Either too early or too late. 



I 
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THE FAITHFUL BIBD. 



i»«»0^»i*»0» 



Xhs greenbouse is my smnmer seat ; 
My shrubs displac'd from that retreat 

Enjoyed the open air ; 
Two goldfinches. Whose sprightly iong» 
Had been their mutual solace Jong » 

liv'd happy pris'ners there. 

They sang, as blithe as finches ring» 
That flutter loose on golden wing» 

And frolic where they list ; 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true. 
But that delight they never knew. 

And therefore never miss'd. 

But nature works in ev'ry breast. 
With force not easily suppress'd ; 

And Dick fSelt some desires. 
That, after many an eflbrt vain. 
Instructed him at length to gain 

A pass between bia hVka. 
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The open windows seem*d t* invite 
The fireeman to a farewell flight ; 

But Tom was stIU confin'd ; 
And Dick, although his way was deaTf 
Was much too gen'rons and dnoeiBy 

To leave his friend 



80 settling on his cage, by play» 
And chirp, and kiss, h» seem'd to saj^ 

You must not live alone— >• 
Nor would he quit that ^kmbd standi 
Till I, with slow and cantioui huid» 

Reium'd him to his own. 

Oh ye, who never taste the jojrt 
Of Friendship, satisfled with 

Fandango, ball, and root! 
Blush, when I tell you how a 
A prison with a friend prtfin^d 

To Uberty without. 
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THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 



A TALB*. 



w^^i0m*»s<4t» 



Thb» i. a Add. 6».gh «Ueh I olbm pM,. 
Thick orenpreid widi moti and siUgr gr»M» 
A^joinin; dose to Kihrtdc'i edioiiig woody 
Where oft the hitch fox hides her hapleis brood, 
Reserv'd to solace many a neighb'ring squire. 
That he may follow them through brake and brieri 
Contusion hazarding of neck, or q|nne. 
Which rural gentlemen call sport dhrine* 
A narrow brook, by rushy banks conceal'dy 
Runs in a bottom, and divides the field ; 
Oaks intersperse it, that bad once a head. 
But now wear crests of oven-wood instead ; * 
And where the land slopes to it's wat'ry bourn, 
Wide yawns a gulf beside a ragged thorn ; 
Bricks line the sides, but shiver'd long agO| 
And horrid brambles intertwine below; 
A hollow acoop'd, I judge, in axtfaexil^raft^ 
For baking earth, or buniuic tock^>osDft. 
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t 

Not yet the hawthorn hore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfsure, wintry guest, is fed ; 
Nor Autumn yet had brush'd irem ev^ry spray, 
With her chill liand, the mellow leaves away ; 
But com was hous'd, and hcsans were in the stack. 
Now therefore issu'd forth the spotted paek. 
With tails high mounted, ears hungloissui<l throats. 
With a whole gamut flll'd of htav'iriy notes. 
For which, alas ! my destiny severe. 
Though ears she gave me two» gave m^ no ear. 

The Sun, accomplishing Ids early march. 
His lamp now planted on Heav'n's topmost arch. 
When, exercise and air my only aim. 
And heedless whither, to that field I casie, 
£re yet with ruthless Joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reysard's track was found. 
Or with the hlgh-rais'd horn's melodious dang 
All Kilwick* and all Dingledeny* rang. 

Sheepgraz'dthefield ; some with soft bosom press'd 
The herb as soft, while nibbling stra/d the rest ; 
Nor noise was heard but of the hasty brook, 
Struggling, detain'd in many a petty nook. 
All seem'd so peaoefol, that, from them conve/d, 
Ttt me their peace by kind contagion spread. 

• 
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But when the huntsman, with distended cheek, 
'Gan make his instrument of music speak. 
And from within the wood that crash was heard, 
Though not a hound from whom it burst appealed. 
The sheep recumbent, and the sheep that graz'd, 
All huddling into phalanx, stood and gai'd. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel strain. 
Then cours'd the field around, and oours'd it round 

again; 
But, recollecting with a sudden thought. 
That flight in circles urg*d advanc'd them nought, 
They gathered dose around the old pit's brink. 
And thought againr-4>ut knew not what to think. 

The man to solitude accustom'd long. 
Perceives in ev^ry thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not animals alone, but shrubs and trees. 
Have speech for him, and understood with ease ; 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flow'rs rejoidng all ; 
Knows what the ft^eshness of their hue implies, 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, with precision nicer still, the mind 
He scans of ev^ry locomotive kind ; 
Birds of all feather, beasts of eVry name. 
That serve mankind, or shun them, wild or tami; 

The looks and gestUNA oili3[»as %ri^^«sdi%an 

Have all articu\atU>u \a\)&ft %«x» \ 
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He Spells them true by intuition's light, 
And needs no glossary to set bim right. 

This truth premiaTd was needfbl as a text» 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mus*d ; surveying ev^ry foce» 
Thoii hadst suppos'd them of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears Gomhin'd» 
Stamp'd on each countenance such marks of mind^ 
That sage they seem'd, as lawyen o*er a doubt. 
Which, puzzling long, at last they puzzle out; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne'er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, statelier than the rest, 
A ram, the ewes and wethers sad, address'd. 

Friends ! we have liv'd too long. I never beard 
Sounds sudi as these, so worthy to be feared. 
Could I beHeve, that winds for ages pent 
In Earth's dark womb hare found at last a vent. 
And from their prisonhouse below arise. 
With all these hideous bowlings to the skies, 
I could be much compos'd, nor should appear. 
For such a cause, to feel the slightest fear. 
Yourselves have seen, what time the thunders roll'd 
All night, me restiiig qvdet Vn ^3ca %d\4« 

Vol. It. A mr 
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Or heard we that tremendous brajr aloo^ 
I could expound the melancholy tone ; 
Should deem it by our old companion made^ 
The ass ; for he, we know, has lately stra/d,' 
And hemg lost perhaps* and wand'ring wide. 
Might be suppos'd to clamour for a guide. 
But ah ! those dreadful yells what soul can hear» 
That owns a carcase, and not quake for fear ? 
Demons produce them doubtless, brazen-^aw^d 
And fang^d with brass the dsmons are abrMd ; 
I hold it therefbre wisest and most fit. 
That, life to save, we leap into the pit. 

Him answered then his loving mate and true. 
But more discreet than he, a Cambrian ewe. 

How ? leap into the pit our life to save ? 
To save our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can we find it less ? Contemplate first 
The depth how awful ! falling there, we burst : 
Or should the brambles, interpos'd, our fiall 
In part abate, that happiness were small ; 
For with a race like theirs no chance I sec 
Of peace or ease to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noise kills not. Be it Dapple's hriiyy 
Or be it not, or be it whose it may. 
And rush those other sounds, tVi-al^e^m by tonguft 
Ofdmaaom uttei'd, froia vi\xate^tVab«^« 
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Sounds are but sounds, and, till the cause appear^ 
We have at least commodious standing here. 
Come fiend, come fiiry, giant, monster, blast 
From Earth or Hell, we can but plunge at last. 

While thus she spake, I ftiinter heard the peals. 
For Rej^nard, close attended at his heels 
^y panting dog, tir^d man, and spatier^d horse. 
Through mere good fortune, took a dilTrent course. 
The flock grew calm again, and I, the road 
FoH'wing, that led me to my own abode, ~ 
Much wondered, that the silly sheep had found 
Such cause of terrour in an empty sound 
So sweet to huntsman, gentleman, and bmukL 

MORAL. 

Beware of desp'rate steps. The darkest day, 
JAre till to morrow, will have pass'd away. 



} 



361 



BOADIGEA. 



AN ODB. 



*>A#^^^#^^> 



^^HiN.tbe British warrior cjueeB, 
Bleeding from the Roman roda. 

Sought, with an indignant mien^ 
Counsel of her country's godi^ 

H. 

Sage heneath the spreading oak 
Sat the Druid, hoary chief; 

Ev'ry burning word he spoke 
Full of rage, and full of griet 

III. 
Princess ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 
'TU because resentment \iea 
All the terroun of ous V)>Tic(»ft. 
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IV. . 

Rome shall perish — ^write that word 

In the blood that she has spilt ; 
Parish, hopeless and abhon'dy 

Deep in ruin as in guilt, 

V. 

Rome, for empire far renown'd. 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 

Soon her pride shall loss the ground- 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates! 

VI. 

Other Romans shall arise, 

Heedless of a soldier's name ; 
Sounds, not arms, shall win this prliey 

Harmony the path to fiune. 

vn. 

Then the progeny that springs 

From the forests of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, dad with wingh 

Shall a wider world command* 

VIU. 
Regions Cesar never knew 

Thy posterity shall sway ; 
Where his eagles never flew^ 

None innndble as the^. 
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BOADICBA. 



IX. 



Such the k»rd's prophetic wovdM, 
Pregnant with celestial fire» 

Bending as he swept the diords 
Of his sweet but awftii 1^* 



She, with all a monarch's .pridt. 
Felt them in her bosom g]qw : 

Rush'd to battle, fought and 
Dying hurl'd them at the foe. 

XI. 

Ruflians, pitiless as prood, 

Heav'n awards the vei^aBce due j 
Smpire is on OS bestow'd, 

Shane and ruin wait for you. 



sn 



HEROISM. 



*»<*»» *>»!» 



Tberb was a time wlwn Atna'i tikiit fire . 
Slept unperceivM, the mountain yet entire ; 
When, conscious of no danger from below^ 
She tower*!! a cloudcapt pjrramid of snow. 
No thunders shoolc with deep intestine sound 
The blooming groves, that girdled her around. 
Her unctuous olives, and her purple vines 
(Unfelt the fuiy of those bursting mines) 
The peasant's hopes, and not in vain, assured. 
In peace upon her sloping sides matured. 
When on a day, lilce that of the last doomy ' 
A conflagration lab*ring in Ker womb, ■ ■ 
She teem'd and heav'd with an Infernal birth. 
That shook the circling seas and solid earth. 
Dark and voluminous the vapours rise» 
And hang their horrours in the neighboring skies. 
While through the stygian veil, thatl^ots the day. 
In dazzling streaks the vivid lighthklgs play., 
But oh ! what muse, and in what po#*r3 of song. 
Can trace the torrent as it bums aloii|^? 
Havoc and devastation in the van. 
It marches o'er the pTOfttnXie Niox\i;ftJ^XPA^\ 
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Vines, olives, herbage, forests disappear. 
And all the charms of a Sicilian ^rear. 

Revolving seasons, fruitless as tfaej pass, 
See it an uninform'd and idle mass ; 
Without a soil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade, diat might redeem it firom despi 
Yet time at length (what will not time ae 
Clothes it with eaith, and bids the prodne 
Once more the spiry myrtle crowns the |^ 
And ruminating flocks ei\)oy the shade. 
O bliss precarious, and unsafe retreats, 
O charming Paradise of shortliv'd sweets ! 
The selftame gale, that wafts the fragrmne 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
Again the mountain feels th' imprison*d ft 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thousand swains the wasted scene dep 
That only fiiture ages can restore. ... 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour 
Who write in blood the merits of your cat 
Who strike the blow, then plead your own 
Glory your aim, but justice your pretence 
Behold in iEtna's emblematie fires 
The mischiefr your ambitious pride inspire 
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Fast by the stream, that bounds your just domain, 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours*, and their own. 
Ill-fated race ! how deeply must they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you I 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destin'd road ; 
At ev'ry step beneath their feet ihey tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread I 
Earth seems a garden in it's loveliest dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and Pestilence, her first-bom son, 
Attend to finish what the sword begun ; 
And echoing praises, such as fiends might earn. 
And Folly pays, resound at your return. 
A calm succeeds— but Plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt joys, succeeds not soon again. 
And years of pining indigence must shoir 
What scourges axe the godr that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man, by slow degrees, 
(Such is his thirst of opulence and ease) 
Plies all the sinews of industrious toil, 
Gleans up the refuse of the gen'ral spoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs, that smok'd upon the plain. 
And the sun gilds the shining spires a^aia. 



fj* ■BUtlHI. 

IncMftriac cMUMtM and nnlTing ar 
Rancw the quarrel on the nmqa'ror^ p 
And the nd loaon must be leun'd ona 
That weahh irithin li ruin tt the daar. 
What an ye, nanarchi, lanrellM bene 
Bat £tuaa of the inff'i^nK mnld ye nn 
Sweet Nature, ttripp'd of ber embtnidei 
Deplore* the waited re^oM of ber^loh 
And ebUHb a witneat at Tmth'i Mrfal I 

O place me in lome HeaT'D-pratoetad 
Where Fmce, and Equit}', and FreedDH 
Where no TOlcana pouia hi* Any Sood, 
No created warrior dipi hii plume In hk 
Where Pow'r aecuret what Indnttly hi) 
Where to luceeol is not to be andone ; 
A land, that diitant tyrant* hate in rail 
In KitaiD'a itle, boMatb ftGeoife't rd| 



On tie raee^ ^ m^ Ittliti't Pithin ■att if 
N^alk, a* g^ ffmg CMtin Jim BfdIUim. 



O THAT dMn Up! twd lutgiucet lift baa ftm'i 

With ms but roogblj dace I beud tlMe taA. 

Tbote lip* an thine — Cfa; omi iwot unlle I «««, 

The ume, ttut oft In cbikSiDOd wlu'd tM ; 

Vdce only flib, die how dktlDat tbej uy, 

" Griere not, mj child, chaw all Qij feu« tuny !" 

The meek Intelligence of tiKae'daar ejm 

(Bleat he the art that can imiBortallae, 

Tlte art that baOea 'nme'a lyniwie cUim 

To ^Dch it) here lUna (M b« itiU tht ttmc. 

Foitbfpl remembrancer of one lo dear, 

welcome (ueit, though noeipected benl 
>Vho hidd'st me honour with an artlaM MO^ 
AS^ionate, a mother iatt aa loaf. 

1 will obe;, not wUUn^r >1o>m> 

Bat ^adlj, ai the ]»«cept wera her own : 
And, while that bee norma mf filial (rief. 
Fancy ahall weave a charm for mj rclitt 
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My mother ! when I learn'd that thou wut dead 
Say, wast thou consciouB of the tears I shed ? 
HoYer'd thy spirit o'er thy sorr'wing son, 
Wfetch even then, life's journey Just begun ? 
P^haps thou gav'st me, though unfelt, a Idsi ; 1 
Perhaps a tear, if souls can weep in bliss ■ / 
Ah that maternal smile ! it answers — Yet. J 

I heard the bell toll'd on thy burial 4ay» 
I saw the hearse, that bore thee slow «wiq%' 
And, turning from my nurs'ry window,' 4^^ 
A long, long dgh, and wept a last adieu f 
But was it such ?— It was.— Where thou art gont 
Adieus and fkrewells are a sound unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore. 
The parting word shall pass my lips no more ! 
Thy maidens, griev'd themselres at my conoeni. 
Oft gave me promise of thy quidc return. 
What ardently 1 wish*d, I long bdiev'd. 
And, <!usappointed still, was still deceiv*d. 
By expectation e/ry day beguil'd. 
Dupe of to morrow even from a child. ] 
Thus many a sad to morrow came and went^ 
Till, all my stock of infant sorrow spent, 
I leam'd at last submission to my lot. 
But, though I less deplor*d thee, ne'er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our uMnfe\&\i«vcduo moi 
Children not thine bwc twd tssj wmhCt^'^^x v 
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And Where the gard'ner Robin, day by day, 
Drew me to school along the public way, 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapp'd 
In scarlet mantle warm, and Telvet cap, 
"Hs how become a hist'iy little known. 
That onee we calf d the past* ral house our own. 
Shor^liVd iiossession I bat the record fkir, 
lliat mem*ry keeps of all thy kindness there. 
Still outlives many a storm, that has effieic^d 
A thousand other themes less deeply trae'd. 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made. 
That thou migfatst know me salie and warmly laid ; 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The biscuit, or oonfectwnary plum ; 
The fragrant waters on my cheeks bestow'd 
By thy own hand, till fresh tiiey shone and glow*d^ 
All this, and more endearing still than all. 
Thy constant flow of love, that knew no fidl. 
Ne'er roughen'd by those cataracts and breaks. 
That humour interpos'd too often makes $ 
All this still legible in mem'ry's page. 
And still to be so to my latest age. 
Adds joy to duty, makes me glad to pay 
Such honours to thee as my numi)ers may ; 
Perhaps a frail memorial, but sincere, 
Not scom'd in Heav'n, though little notic'd here. 
Vol. II. B h 
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Could Hme, hi) fli^t leven'd, restore 
Wben, id&;liig with tb; vestoro'i tlMu'd 
The Tiolet, the pink, uid jewmine, 
I prick'd tbem into piper with a pin, 
(And thou wut happier than OQMlf the 
Wouldit loftly (peak, anditndiieioy head. 
Could those fewplea««nt day* agun i^p 
Wgfat one wiih brini tbem, would Iwtah 1 
I would Dot tnut my heart— the dear it 
Seetni u to be deiir'd, perhqM I mights 
B«t no— what hen we call our Ute {« n 
So little to be lov'd, and thou «o moeh. 
Ilat I ihould ill reiiuite thee to comtnl 
Thy unbound spirit into bonda agdn. 

Hmu, m k callant bark from Albion'a 
CThe itoiBtt all weather'd and the oeeai 
Shoot! into port at lome w^-ba«ea'd ia 
Where ipiees breathe, and brigfater Maa 
"nan utt qiueacent on the floodi, that ■ 
Her beauteoui G>rm reflected clear bdoi 
White ain imprepiated with iDceiUe pla 
Around her, fiuminf light her MreaoKra 
9o thou, with aaib bow iwift! heRreaoh'c 
" Whore temptsta nercr beat nor blUowi 



MY MOTHEE'i nCTURE. ^ 

And tby loT'd consort on the dang^roui tidt 
Of life lonf since has anchor'd hy thy side. 
But me, scarce hopin|f to attain that rest. 
Always from port withheld, always distress'd-^ 
Me howling blasts drive devious, tempest-toss'd. 
Sails ripp'd, seams op'nini^ wide, and compass lost^ 
And day by day some current's thwarting force . 
Sets me more distant from a prosp'rous course. 
Yet O the thought, that thou art safe, and he ! 
That thought is joy, arrive what may to me. 
My boast is not, that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthron'd, and rulers of the Earth ; 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise— 
The son of parents pass'd into the skies. 
And now, farewell-- Time unrevok'd has run 
His wonted course, yet what I wish'd is donc^ 
B|y contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 
I seem t' have liv'd my childhood oTer again ; 
To have renew'd the Joys that once were mine» 
Without the sin of violating thine ; 
And, while the wings of Fancy still are fne. 
And I can view this mimic show of thee, 
Time has but half succeeded in his thefe—* 
Thyself reniov*d> thy pow'r to sooths ms kft 



SBO 



^RffitlDS*^- 



*-»*^'*'rv.e..oold deceive. 
•«or any *°°^* a, to W'e'«' 

^d dreamt^** 



Candid, tod genennu, uid juit, 
Boji cuw but little nbom the; tiwtt 

An emHir Mion corrected — 
far wbo but leanu iu riper yn, 
That man, when imootbeat he appeal*. 



But here again a danger Uei, 
Lest, having miaapplied our ejM, 

And taken trash fi>r treasure. 
We should unwarilj cunclmde 
Friendlbip a fake ideal gpoif 

A mere Uto^an 



Ad acquisition rather rara 
|l yet no sultject of despair ; 

Nor is it wise comfJaiidiif, 
If either on fbrUddeo groond. 
Or •here it was not to be bund. 

We loucht witlwut attaiplnc- 

No friendihip will aUde the tMt, 
,That staadi on wnUd InteiNtt 

Or mean self-love ereeted ; 
Mor iuch at ma> awhile bdImM, 
Between ttip sot and senaoaUat, 

FW ridoui anda oOBiMetML 



fas FRIENDSHIP. 

Who seek a firiend should come dispofl^d, 
T exhibit in fall bloom disdos'd 

The graces and the beauties^ 
That form the character he seeks , 
For 'tis a union, that bespeaks 

Reciprocated duties. 

Mutual attention is implied. 
And equal truth on either side. 

And constantly supported ; 
nris senseless arrof^ance t' accuse 
Another of sinister views. 

Our own as much distorted. 

But Willi sincerity suffice ? 
It is indeed above all price. 

And muRt be made the basis ; 
But ev'ry virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming wbole^ 

All shining in their places. 

A fretful temper will divide 

The closest knot that may be tied» 

By ceaseless sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immeiise explosion. 
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In vain the talkatiTft onite 

In hopes of pennanent deUgfat*-* 

The secret Just coinniitted» 
Forgetting it's important wdgfat^ 
They drop through mere desire to pratt. 

And hy themselves outwitted. 

How bright toe'er the prospect seems^ 
All thoughts of friendship are hut dreaiiii» 

If envy chance to creep in ; 
An envious man, if you succeed* 
May prove a dang'rous foe indeed. 

But not a fHiend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good possess'dy 
So jealousy looks forth distress'd 

On good, that seems approaching ; 
And, if success his steps attend* 
Discerns a rival in a friend* 

And hates him for enanoarMng. 

Hence authors of iUustiious name* 
Unless belied by conunon fkme* 

Are sadly prone to quarrel* 
To deem the wit a friend ^playt 
A tax upon their own Just praise* 

And pluck each other^s lanreU I 



VfUi »Mom tornpU to mike fr 

With firiendtbip't Bnett fcdii 

mU thnilt « d*K(er ■! yonr Eb 

And uy be wounded you in J«M 

By way of babn for haaUn{> 

Whoerer ItBcps an opea ear 
For tattlen will be lure to hen 

Tbe trumpet of contention ; 
Aiper^on ia the bkhbler*! tnda 
To Utten U to lend bim aid. 

And ru«h into diaseiwao, 

A friendihip, tiat in fi;^neDti 
Of controvenial ra^ emit! 

The iparks of diiputation, 
like hand in hand inratance pi 
Ubtt unavoidabl; crtatet 

Tbe thought of confUeratioiL 

Sone fickle creaturei boast a •■ 
TVne M a needle to the pole, 

Hieir humour yet lo Tarion* 
Tiny manileat their whole lilt i 
Tbe iwedle'i deviationi too, 

Tbeir km li lo pncarioot. 
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The great aiid smallrbut rarely meet 
Ou terms of amity complete. 

Plebeians mutt surrender 
And yield so much to noble taHkf 
It is combinincf fire with smokei» 

Obscurity with splendouc 

Some are so placid and serene 
(As Irish bogs are always green) 

They sleep secure firom waking ; 
And are indeed a bug, that beait 
Youi unpartidpated cares 

Unmov'd and without quakinf. 

Geortier and patriot cannot mix 
Their het*rogeneous politics 

Without an eflfenrescencey 
Like that of salts with lemon JuieCy 
Which does not yet l^e ^faat produoe 

A friendly ooalescencew 

lleligion should extinguish strife. 
And make a calm of human life ; 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points, which God has left at large. 
How freely will they meet and diargeJ 

No combatants are stiffer^ 
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To prore at list my main intent 
Needs no expense of argument^ 

No cutting and contriving^— 
Seeking a real friend we seem 
T adopt the chymists gcMen dream. 

With still less hope of thriving^. 

Sometimes the fimlt is all our ouniy 
Some blemish in due 6me made knowii 

By trespass or omission ; 
Sometimes occanon brings to light 
Our friend's defect long hid firom sight. 

And even from su^cion. 



Then judge yourself, and prove jovr 
As circiimspectly as you can. 

And, having made election. 
Beware no negligence of yours, 
Such as a friend but ill endnres. 

Enfeeble his aflfeetion. 



That secrets are a sacred trust, ' 

That friends should be sincere and just. 

That constancy befits them. 
Are observations on the caso. 
That savour much of common place. 

And all the world admits them. 



FRIENDSHIP. 9M7 

But 'tts not timber, kad, and ttont. 
An architect requires alone. 

To finish a fine building 
The palace were but half complete. 
If he could possibly foi|;et . 

The carvings and the gildini^. 

The man that bails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps, upon your back 

How he esteems your merit. 
Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed. 
To pardon or to bear it. , 

As similarity of mind. 

Or something not to be defin'd. 

First fixes our attention; 
So manners decent and polite. 
The same we practis'd at first si|^; 

Must save it from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent pla^, 
** Say little, and hear all you can." 

Safe policy, but hatefijl— * 
Sfr barren sands imbibe tbe^^bow^ 
But render neither fruit nor flower. 

Unpleasant and unfrat^Ul. 



{ 



The man I trust, if shy to me; 
Shall find me at resenr'd at he^ 

No tubterfufe or pleading 
Shall win my confidence agaia^ 
I will by no means entertun 

A spy on my proceeding. 

These samples— ^r alas ! at last 
These are but samples, and a taste 

Of evils yet unmention'd^ 
May prove the task a task indeed. 
In which 'tis much if we succeed 

However well-intention'd. 

Pursue the search, and you will find 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 

To be at least expedient. 
And, after summing all the rest. 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient. 

The noblest Friendship ever shown 
The Saviour's history makes known. 

Though some have tum'd and turnN 
And, whether being craz'd or blind. 
Or seeking with a biassTd mind. 

Have not, it seems, discem'd it. 
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O Friendship ! if my soul forego 
Thy dear delights vvhile here below ; 

To mortify and grieve me, ^ 

May I myself at last appear 
Unworthy, base, and in8inoere» 

Or may my fHend deceive me * 




Vol. u. c « 
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(M a mttcktevnu Butt, which ihe Ownr ^km 
told ai th€ Auihm'i UttUmee. 



^^^^»>»*»» 



tio>— Them art aU anfit to shart 

The pleasnnt of this place . 
With audi as it's old tenants art/ 

Creatures of gentler race. 

The squirrel here his hoard provides^ 

Aware of wintry storms. 
And wood-peckers explore the sides 

Of rugged oaks for.worms 

The sheep here smooths the knotted thoni 

With frictions of her fleece ; 
And here I wander eve and moni) 

Like her, a friend to peace. 

Ah !— I could pity thee ezU'd 
From this secure retreats— 
/ If ouJd not lose it to be «tjV4 

TIm happiat of tbe CE«*^ 



ON A MISCRISYOOt BULL. 291 

But thou canst taste no calm delight ; 

Thy pleasure Is to show 
Thy magnantmiQr in fights ^ 

Thy prowess— itherefore 



I care not whether east or norths 
So I no more may Und thee $ 

The angiy muse thus sines thee §nth, 
Ami irlsitttht nit htrfiiai ihit 
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AN^S MEMORABILIS, 1789. 

Written in commemoratioii of his M^^Jcitjr's bMppy 



jt^^X>0^«<> , 



I iiANSACK*i>, for it theme otwmg, - -'•- 

Much ancient chronicle, and long ; 

I read of bright embattled fields. 

Of tropbied helmets, spears, and shields. 

Of chiefs, ^hose single arm could boast 

Prowess to dissipate a host ; 

Through tomes of fable and of dream 

I sought an eligible theme. 

But none I found, or found them shar'd 

Already by some happier bard. 

To modern times, with Truth to guide 
My busy search, I next applied ; 
Here cities won, and fleets dispen'd, 
Urg'd loud a claim to be rehears'd. 
Deeds of unperishing renown, i 
Our father's triumphs ai^d our own, 

• 

Thus, as the bee, from Vwack to\»Vt, 
Assiduous sips at ev'ry flovi't> 



ANNUS MEMORABILIA. 29^ 

But rests on none, till that be found. 
Where most nectareous sweets abound. 
So I, from theme to theme displayed 
In many a page historic stray'd. 
Siege after siege, fight after fight. 
Contemplating with small delight, 
(For feats of sanguinary hue 
Not always glitter in my view ;) " 

mi, settling on the current year, 
I found the far-sought treasure near. 
A theme for poetry divine, 
A theme f ennoble even mine, 
fai memorable eighty nine. 
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The spring of eighty nine shall be 
An aera cherish'd long by me. 
Which jojrfiil I will oft record. 
And thankftil at my frugal board ; 
For then the clouds of eighty eight. 
That threaten'd England's trembUlig ftate 
With loss of what she least could spare, ^ 
Her sov*reign's tutelary care. 
One breath of Heav'n, that cried— Restore'^. 
Chas'd, never to assemble more : 
J^d for the richest crown on Earth, 
If valu'd by if s wearer's worth. 
The symbol of a righteous T^v^ | 

Sat fast on George's brovi^ «^«k&« ^ 



S94 AWfOS MSMORABIUS. 

Then peace and joy agun posteaird 
Our Qneen'i lonf-afitated breast ; ' 
Such joy and peace as can be known 
By suiTrers like herself alone. 
Who losifjf , or supposing lost 
The good on Earth th^ valn'd moit. 
For that dear sorrow^s sake forego 
111 hope of happiness belov» 
Tiien suddenly regain the piw. 
And flash thanksgivings to tiw sides! 

O Queen of Albion, queen of Isles ! 
Since all thy tears were dianif d to sndk% 
The eyes, that never saw thee, shine 
With joy not unallied to thine. 
Transports not chargeable with art 
Illume the land's remotest part. 
And strangers to the aur of courts. 
Both in their toils and at their sport& 
The happiness of answered pra/rs. 
That gilds thy features, show in theirs. 

If titey, who on thy state attend. 
Awe-struck, before thy presence bend» 
'TIS but the natural elfectt 
Of grandeur that ensures reqiect ; 
But she is someOnnii^ vtfsc^ \b»a Qpaaen, 
Who it \»W A ¥i\\m« iwms lemu 
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HYMN, 
roE THE mm mp the bvhday school at olniy. 



^»»^#'i*»r<ii^*i» 



XlEAR, Lord, the song of praise End fny^Tf 
In Heay'n tliy dwelling plaoe, . 

prom infants made ^be pfublie cafe. 
And taught to seek thy face. 

Thanks for thy word, and fi»r tiby day. 

And grant us, we implore. 
Never to waste in sinful play 

Thy holy sahbaths more. 

Thanks that we Kear,— but O impart 

To each desires sincere. 
That we may listen with oar heart, , 

And learn as well as hear. 

For if vain thoughts the minds engage 

Of older far than we. 
What hope, that, at our heedless ai^s^ 

Our minds shouVi «?cx >a% it«&t 
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f9$ HYMN. 

Much hope, if thou our spirits take 
Under thy gracious sway, 

^ho canst the wisest wiser make. 
And babes as wise as they. 

Wisdom and bliss thy word bettowt, 
A sun that ne'er dedines. 

And be thy mercies show'r^d on fAMe, 
Who plac'd us where it shines. 
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STANZAS 

Subjoined to ike Yearfy Bill of Mortatiip qf the 

Parish of Jll-SaintSy Northampton*, 

Anno Domini mj. 

Pallida Mors^ ^uo pulsai pede pmupermm ta b enui, 
Rcgwttque turres. Horaot. 

Falc Death with equal foot itriket wide the door 
Of royal bails, andihoivcta of the poor. 

W^HiLB thirteen moons saw smooth^ nu 

The Nen*ii barjre-laden wave. 
All these, life's rambling joumey done^ 

Have found their home, the grave. 

Was man (frail always). made more linil 

Than in foregoing years ? 
Did famine or did plague preraU, ' ' 

That so much death appears ? • 

No ; these were vigorous as their rires, i 

Nor plague nor famine came ; 
This annual tribute Death requires. 

And never wares lua dam. 

* CiinjMied fyr John Cox, ptxU^ cterV. ^1Slod3A»RC\^s^« 
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iB »LL Of HonTAtr 

like crowded fbnst-lrca w« 
Ami mnae are muk'd ta f 

Tbe kxe will imite M God'* 
AndaaonEbiUMuUMd 



Gnen w Um bq^tra, cvsr j 
Wth it'» new (oli*ee on, 

TbB f>7, the tliMigfaUMt, it 
I pM»'d' and 1IK7 woMf 

Head, ^ that run, lb* swU 
mth whidi I dttTgenj] 

A wonn it in the bud of ;«i 
AadU&tMMtofact. 

NopMiM knlth on hMU 
For yet aa bourta cob*} 

No mediciiie, tboogh it oft < 
Cmi llwayl baulk tha M 

And 1 that hnmUe u ■? 

And Kon'd tatamj ttnl 
TbcK tiudu, though luMwn 

I maj nst teach fai fatal. 

So pnjK 7<m eVA-tiVA bH 

And ere \ie ^ats *Ctie ^m 

Bf^ yott lot oivce to *>il« 
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ON A SIMILAR OCGASIOIf^ 

FOE TBB YIAR 1788. 



Qmdmiest, mememt» 
Oomponert aqum. (ktierafiumbiU 
Bitu ftn m i wr * Mmm^ 

Improve tbe prMeat liflw, Upr «tt bt^dt 
U a mere fcather OB a tonciifi tide. 



JLD I, from Heav*!! inipii^iiy arsm praMg^ 
rhom tiM riring yeftr ihali pfov» hii litt» 
can nuiqber in my pnaefeiial p«fe> 
Hem down the victfaM of Ibe paet ; 

r each woidd tivmbHng wah llie moiinifiil tlieet^ 
irldch the pram might stamp Um moEt to die; 
, veadiof^ here his scmtenoe, hoirnplete 
b anxioua meaaln|^> Heav'nwaid tnni hie eye! 



e tiien would leemmerepriiiiiiie than tllejeyev 
rhich he tporti awaty the tnawox^ t«n»\ 
pn/r mof» aeesoMhito tAwA liJbia paVm 



3M BtLL or NOBTUJTT. 

nen doobtlo nuui; > trifler, on tb 
Of this world'i buardoui and beuUc 
Foic'd to a paoK, would- tte\ it pud 
Told that lui Mttuif «m muit tuo n 

AhKlMeceir'dt Could I {mphetk i 

Who neit it fated, and wbo next to : 

Hie rat mi^t then teem privlla|^4 

. But, naming imu, the Vince now ip 

Otaem the dapped fbraten, how U 
Tbey bound and aby o*eT the inm^ 
One fkll»-«he re«t, wide-Katter'd w 
Vanlih at once into the dariieat shac 

Had we their wiidom, (hould we, ati 
Still need lepeatcd wuidngt, Mid at 
A thouiand awftil admomdoDa ieom 
iXt KlC-accut'd of life run aU to wai 

Sad waste ! for which no afteF-thriO 
The srave admlta no sure for guilt i 
Dew-drop* may deck the tuif, that I 
But tean of (odlj grief ne'er flow w 

Iieam then jt living: by the mouthi 
Of all thew wpulc\tt«a,^iiVtruli«« t 
TbM, loon or UAe, deeftuSBoS*!* 
And tbs Dvt op'u&s pv)« **3 "3 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1789* 



—Placidaque iki demum morte quIetU, Ylrf . 

Tbat calm at length be breaHi'd his ioqI away. 

O MOST delightful hour by man 
** Experienc'd here below, 
** The hour that terminates his span, 
'' His foUy, and his wo ! 

** Worlds should not bribe me back to trtad 

" Agun life's dreaiy waste, 
^* To see again my day overspread 

'' With all the gloomy past 

'* My home henceforth is in the skies, 

** Earth, seas, and sun adieu! 
** All Heav'n unfolded to my eyet^ 

" i have no sig^it Cot your 



Vol. it. u & 



C 



'M)i UILL OF MORTALITY. 

So spake Aspasio, firm possess'd 

Of faith's supporting rod. 
Then breathed liis soul into iff rest^ 

The bosom of his God. 

He was a man among the few 

Sincere on virtue's side ; 
And all bis strength from Scripture drew» 

To hourly use applied. 

That tule he priz'd, by that he feared* 

He hated, hop*d, and lov'd ; 
Nor ever frown'd, or sad appear'd. 

But when his heart had rov'd. 

For he was frail, as thou or I, 

And evil felt within . 
But, when he felt it, heav'd a siglr. 

And loath'd the thought of sin. 

Such liv'd Aspasio ; and at last 
Call'd up from Earth to Heav*tiy 

The gulf of death triumphant passM, 
By gales of blessing driv'u. 

His joys be mine, each Reader cries. 

When my last hour arrives : 
They shall be yours, mjf N^i^ \«^\iAi^ 
Such only be yow UN«i. 



MiS 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION^ 

FOB THB TBAA 1790. 



Ke camm o tutitmm rte^ sperm, 
Pcqriw not nqr food eoomd. 



XlB who titi from dijto dagr» 
Where the piiioii'd lark if hn^f » 

Heedless of Us loadeit lay» 
Hardly knows that he has sonf. 

Where the watdunaa hi hk nmiid 
Nightly lifts his voice oo high. 

None, aecmtom'd to the souik^ 
Wakes the sooner for his ciy. 

So your verse-man I, and olerkt 
Yearly iu my song proclaim 



Death at handr*yQfixnfeVNA\Q& w^*— | 



And the foe's u&etv^sii( aS^m^ 



504 BILL OF MORTALITY. 

Duly at my time I come, 

Pablishini^ to all aloud*— 
Soon the grave must be your home* 

And your only suit, a shroud. 

But the monitory strain, 

Oft repeated in your ears, 
Seems to sound too much in vain. 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, by all confe8s*d 
Of such magnitude and weight. 

Grow, by being oft impress'd. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 

Pleasure's call attention wins. 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New as ever seem our sins. 

Though committed ev'ry day. 

Death and Judgment, Heav'n end Hell — 

These alone, so ofib^n heard. 
No more move us than the bell, 

When some stranger is interred. 

O then, ere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from eVr^ c^e. 
Spirit of instructXow come. 
Make u« learn, tVi^t ^^^ m>»x iSv%. 



ON A SIHUAR OCCASION, 

rOB THK TBAB IT9S. 




Xhahkle«s for favoun bom on bi^k, 
Man tbinki be fade* too toon ; 

TbougL "tit bit privUecc to die. 
Would be improve tbe boon. 

' But be, not wise enongfa to Kan 
Hb bleit coDcemi uigfat. 
Would gUdly itretcta life'i little ipu 
To agei, if he migbt. 

To agea in a world of pain. 

To >g«e, where he goe* 
flkli'd bf affliction'K ^aerj ^aoa^ 
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Strange fondneas of the human heart, 

£namour*d of it's harm ! 
Strange world, that costs it so much imart» 

And etill has poVr to charm. 

Whence has the world her magic poW'r ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from weaiy life's best hour. 

And covet longer wo ? 

The cause is Conscience— Coofdende oft 

Her tale of guilt renews t 
Her Yoioe is terrible though soft, 

And dread of death ensues. 

Then anuous to be longer spar'd 
Man ipoums his fleeting breath : 

All evils then seem light, compared 
With the q>proach of Death. 

"Hs judgment shakes him ; tbere'i the iearj^ 
That prompts the wish to stay > 

He has ineurr'd a long arrair» 
And must despair to paj. 



Pay ! — ^follow Christ, and all it 
His death 'youc v^^cft «Bflusea \ 

1'hink ou the «siw* ^iiV«t^ ^ ^ift\ia4^ 
And calm deioinA to ««»%• 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOm TIU YUB 1TS3. 



Gk.fcL«t. 
BM IH M in t*aiB ll Ikb OM ■Mfewtib AM aiBV Mxd bl 



He Uvea, irbo livw to God ■! 



-For otlier aoiim thu God i» on 
WbcDce Uft cu b* mffillaL i 



To Bm to God k to nqoHa 



But lift, wltUa k MMOir liac 
OfKlddT>i9*to-(*>tti» 
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Can life in them deserve the nuut. 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can disdaim 
. An endless life above ? 

Who, much diseasTd, yet nothin|^ feel ; 

Mnch menac*d, nothing dread ; 
Have woundr, which only Ciod can heal. 

Yet never ask his aid ? 

Who deem his house a liseless place. 
Faith, want of common sense ; 

And ardour in the Christian race, 
A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order ; and the day, 
Which God asserts his own. 

Dishonour with unhallow'd play. 
And worship chance alone ? 

If scorn of God's commands, impreit'd 

On word and deed, imply 
The better part of man unUcss'd 

With life that cannot die ; 

Such want it, and that want« uncnr^d 

Till man reaicna Yn&Vff«ik^« 
Speaks him a enuunai* aMwf ^ 



Sad penud to a pleasant couific ! 

Vet «o will God repay 
Sabbathe profan'd without reaonc, 

And mercy east away. 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THS TOMB OF MR. HAMILTON. 



^<»»#»#<*»<«» 



Pause here, and thinks a moniioiy rbime 
Demands one moment of tliy fleetii^ time. 

Consult life's silent clodc, tby bounding vein ; 
Seems it to say—'' Health here has long to reign?' 
Hast thou the vigour of thy youth ? an eye 
That beams delight ? a heart untaught to sigh ? 
Yet fear. Youth, ofttimes healthful and at ease» 
Anticipates a day it never sees ; 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, ^ ^pare thee for an early shroud." 



EPITAPH ON A HAKE. 



Nor twUter nw gr bw nd follow, 

Whun fcot iB'tr tamted Boniilic 

Nor MT liutd b 



Oldrimr> •aiUnt at Utlimi, 
Who, nun'd wkh bandar cars. 

And to domettic bonnda oanfin'd, 
Wu ftiU a wiU Jadc-tum 

Tbougb duly &mi mj' handibe took 

Hii [dttance ar'ijr nigbt, 
lie did it tiUk a Jcalcmi look. 

And, Trhcn he oonld, woold bite. 

Hi> det wa of iriwatn lnMd, 
And nilk, md a«t>, and itiMri. 

Thistles, or Isttooa iiutead. 
With land to Hwor hla maw. 



On tnifi of hawOoni ha resal'd, 
Aad. when hit lnb* ■>!>«« <^& 



2 IS EPITAPH ON A BARS. 

A THirkey carpet was his lawn. 
Whereon he lov'd to bounds 

To ikip and gambol like a &wi^ 
And swing his rump around. 

His frisking was at evening houi% 

For then he lost his fear» 
But most before approachiiig show^nif 

Or when a storm drew near. 

Eight years and five round-rolling moons 

He thus saw steal away. 
Dozing out all his idle noons. 

And ev'ry night at play. 

1 kept him for his humoui^s sake. 
For he would oft beguile 
, My heart of thoughts, that made it ache. 
And force me to a smile. 

But now beneath hii walnut shade 
He finds his long last home. 

And watts, in snug concealment laid. 
Till gentler Puss shall come. 

He, stiU move a:ged> feels the shocks. 
From wbicYi no ewe caxv %-v)^> 

And, partnex once oiT\wsf %>Q»^> 
M«st soon v«*^»** ^^ ^""^^^ 
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EPITAPHIUM ALTERUM, 



i»i»i»^i^i»'^i#»» 



Hie edam jacet. 

Qui totuiD novenniuni vixit. 

Puss. 

Siste paulisper, 

f^ pneteriturus a, 

Et tecum sic reputa— 

Hunc neque canis venaticus^ 

Nee plumbum missile^ 

Nee laqueus. 

Nee imbres nimii, 

Confec6re: 

Tamen mortuus est—- ' 

Et mariar ego, 



UmtS0 B « 
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Thfi/oiUwmg Jeanmi ^ ike TVmimeta ^ Ifb 
Harti^ was uuerted hjf Mr. Camper mtkeCm 
ileman's JUaganme, whenee U ie trfBmeerSbed% 



Ik the year 1774> beiaf anwh taidi«oied boOi fa mlad m 
body* i nfl «| » 1 ii e <rf dhrertfaif nyadf e MM i' iil U i eonpuyofbook 
UKl yet in a coodhkNi tiiat made iorae rtliifiikaiimiawijit I «< 
gUdofaiiytliiiiff, that wooldemateay KUtJoii wltliwl ftrtfiili 
it. Tiwdiadreiioraiieighboarorniiqeh^alefwetcivaitha 
ftr a phiytluiig; it Iwaa tt tliat time aboot One monllii ok 
UnderBtanding better liow to teaie tiM poor e wUiie dum to f» 
it» and loon becoming weary of their chaifo> tlMj readily ooi 
aented tiiat their fioher, who saw it pfaiing and growing leuM 
every day,ahouldoflier it to my acceptance. Iwaawillfaigenoal 
to tdce tbe prisoner onder my proleclion» percetriog Hat, iatf 
management of such an animal, and in ttie attempt to tame % 
dionld find Jnst tiiat sort of employment, wUeh my case reqaim 
R was soon known among the neii^UKNun^ tint I was jpleesed 111 
Aiepresoitiandtlie oonseqaenoe was, that in a short time I b 
as many leverets oliered tome, as woald liave stocked a paddod 
X undertook the care of tluree, which it b necessary tiiat I diod 
here distingnidi by tiie names I gave diem— Pass, TbMj, and Bei 
Notwithstanding the two feminine appeUittiveB, ImnstinfMniyoi 

that tliey were all males. TmwM^iatoiy ^^naffin^wirfiy fmr^^Kttrj 

built them houses to sleep in ; eaeh had a sqiarale apaitm ai t , i 
contrived, that their ordure would pass throoi^ Hut bottom of U 
an eatibem pan placed onder each reodved wfaaiiocvcr fell, wUc 
being duly emptied and washed, they were Ons k^ peribcti 
sw€el and dean. In ^ <V»9''^mit ^QMq \a^iaM& tanfe of a hsl 
and at nig^ TtiOteA e«^\A \Aa <mu\a^^m«c^ataNifin%\ttsj^ 
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Fuas grew presently funiliar, would Jaip Into my Up, raise 

inuelf iipou bis hinder feet, and bite the hair from my temples. 

le would suffer me to take liimiq>»aiid to carry him about in m)^ 

na», and has more than once fUlea ftst asle^ apon my knee. 

le wu ill tliree days, dnrinf ^ifhidi time I miraed him, kept him 

inrt fhmi his feUowi, diat they might not molest htei (for, like 

oany otlier wild aninUlit, they penecele one of thefar own species 

lut is sld^, and by eooitant care, and trying him witfi a Tsriety 

i herbs, restored him to perftct bealth. No creatvre eoeld be 

Bore gr^teAd tibaa my patient after his recovery ; a simtimfnt 

riifeh he most signifioantly expressed by licking my hand, first 

be bade of it, then tbe palm, tiiea every finger separately, dien 

•etween all the fingers, as if amdous to leave no part of it nn- 

sloled; aceremooy wldch he never perfonned bat once again 

iDon a dmilaroocasion. Slndina him eztrandv tractable* I made 

t my coitom to cany hbn always after breaktat into the garden, 

vlMva he Ud himaelf fsnerally mder the leaves of a coamiber 

Ipe^ deling or chewing the end till evening; hi the leaves also 

# that viae he ibnd a flmwrite repast. IhadnotloaghaUtaaied 

bnto thb taale of Uberty, before be beg^n to be impatteat for 

t ratamef^ time when he might ei^ it He woold invite 

I te tfie garden 1^ draming npon my knee, and by a look of 

b eaprasrioa, as It was 90c possible to mislnlerprat. If this 

torie did not Immediately ioceeeil, he would take the sUrt of 

e«at between his tseth, end piOl at it with aU his forpe. Thna 

might be said to be peribctiy tamed, the shyness of his aatnre 

lebe awny, and m the vAole it wae tdsiWe by many symp* 

wWch I have not room to emnNnm, that lie was luqqpltr hi 

% aodaty, than «^an AH ip witb his aatnial companions. 



mTbiqr ; apM ban JMkfaidest traatmeiit htd Mt the lemt 

ge toe was sidt, and hi hissichMm had aaeootf share ef 

■Hen } bel lf,aflar hisraeovery, Ilook tlM Ubeny to stroke 

wionid p«at. alrike with Us fore fte|,sialagforwaid, and 

« wee buywever vary cnlaflaining in his way; eveai hia 

waa mm a r etfmifth, and In his phqr ha preserved aneh an 

vlty* «M) pti to tmod hie fnts wUh such a solannity of 

wt li hfa» tao I had en agreeable eompanioo^ 



- TTWWW BV^W IT ka TWftlrift y^TTlTH YM-k. 

«d by Ma beliif tanwdJuBio bJft^w»,N^'t»v\»#w\»*^ 
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wafhed. ivhile U wtB yet damp, was a hare of great hmiiour anri 
drolli-ry. Puas was tamed by fentle osage ; Tlney was not to be 
tamed at all ; and Bess had a coarage and eoDfldence» that made 
huB tame from the beginning. I always admitted them Into the 
parlour after snpiier, when, the carpet aflbrding their feet a Arm 
hold, they would frisk, and boond, and play a thousand gambola» 
ju which Bess, bciug remarkaUy strong and fearless, was always 
f aperior to the rest, and proved himsdf the Vestris of the party. 
One evejitig the cat, being in the room, had the hardincsi to pat 
Bess tti>ou the cheek, on indignity wluch he resented by dmniming 
upon her back with sach violence, that the cat was happy to 
escape from onder his paws, and hide lierseUl 

I describe these animals an having each a character of hto own. 
Sach they were in fiict, and their countenances were so eKpi e wI rs 
of that charactor, that, when I looked only on the fece of ettber, 
I immediately knew whfeh it was. It is said that a slMpiwrd, 
ko>«cvcr nnmeroos his flock, soon b«c<mies so femiliar wicfa their 
featores, that he can, by that indication only, distlngnish eieh flxm 
all the rest; and yet, to a common observer, the dUference Is 
hardly perceptible, f donbt not that the samis diserimiaation in 
the cast of coontenances woakl be discoverable in hares, and aa 
persaaded that'amoug a thoasand of them no two cooid hr Amu4 
exactly similar: a circumstance little suspected by those, vrbo 
have not had opportnnit}' to observe it. Ibese creatures have n 
singular sagacity in discovering tlie minutest alteration, ttiaC is 
made in tlie pUce to which they are aocustcnned, and Instantly 
apply thehr nose to the examination of a new object. Asmaliholc 
being burnt iu the carpet, it was mended with a patdi, and that 
patch in a moment underwent the strictest scrutiny. Tbey seen 
too to be very much directed by the smell in ttie dKrfoe of their 
favourites: to sMne persons, tliough tliey law (hem daily, ibey 
could never be reconciled, and would even scream viben they 
attempted to touch them ; but a miller coming in engaged Iheir 
affections M once; his powdered coat had charms that were irro* 
sistible. It Is no wonder, tliat my Intimate arqnaintaiMe with 
Aese spedmua of the kind has taa^t me to hoM the sportmanls 
amosemeot in abhorrence; bie maft Yaaw% what amiabie runniiii 
Be penecotes, of what graSitaAe tihev vn ca.\aS(^ Vm ^aaMcM 
lM0y an in tlMlr t^rim ^^MuH sto^oYVMrt. «Mf ^^ sft>Mih^«BL^ 
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tmup impnmoA w thcf mom wttb a peodar dread of nuui, tt li 
MOy teome auB giffw tkm paeallnr ouw for ft. 



XbatlaMoraotfeatadloaiilwIllJaflglTea dnrt inmmary of 
thoie artickt of dial, Umi Mit than bat. 

I taka tt to be a fCMral opiBkm, that tbef graae, bat tt is an 
errooeooi <me,at lavt fna baot thairitaple; therwem ratherto 
ine tt m^dicinaUy, foon qaUtiaff ft for leates of ahnoit any kind. 
Sowtfatatle, dandetton, and leltaee, ara tiielr fkroartte TegetabM» 
cqMdally the laiA. I diae o fierad by aeddent, that Itae whtte aand 
bio great eatimatioa wtththam; I aappoieaaadlgealiTe. It 
happened, that I was deaalig a Wrd-eaga while the hares were 
wtth me; I placed a pot flUad with sBch aand apon the floor, 
which being at once directed to by a strong imdnet, they deroared 
Toradomly ; riaoe that time I have generally talccn care, to see 
them well supplied irith it. They aocoont green ooro a delicacy, 
both blade and italk, bat the ear they aeldom eat: straw of any 
kind* espedaUy wbntstraw, is another of tlieir dainthts; they 
win teed greedily upon oats* hot if fhmiahed with dean straw 
never want them; it serves them also for abed, and, if diahen ap 
daily, will be kept sweet and dry for a considerable time. They 
do not indeed re<inire aromatic herbs, bat wfll eat a small qoantity 
of them with great relish, and are paiticolariy fond of the plant 
called mnsk; they aeem to resenbia sheep in this, timt, if their 
pastnre be too snccolent, they are very sabject to tte rot ; to pre- 
vent which, I always made bread their priudpal nonrislmient, 
and, filling a pan with tt cot into small sqoares, placed tt every 
evening In their diamliers, (br they feed only at evening and fai 
the night: daring the winter, when vegetables were not to be got, 
I mingled this mess of bread with shreds of carrot, adding to it die 
rind of apples cat eztremdy thin ; for, though tf ley are fond of tlie 
parhig, the apple itsdf disgusts them. These hoMrever not being a 
sufficient snlMitate for the Joloe of summer lierbs, they must at 
this time 1>e supplied with water; but so pUoed, tliat they cannot 
overset it Into flieir beds. I mnst not oratt, that occasionally 
they ara nmch pleased with twigs af hawthorn, and of the conw 
mon brier, eaMng even the very wood when tt is of <fi«aA&i£rfiS«K 
iblrkness. 
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BeH» I hew mU* died yoanff ; Tlnqr lived la be Dine jmn elil» 
and died M iMl, I hvre reMOBlo tUnk, ef lone tant In Us leina 
by aidi; PiwiiitUl living^ and hat JiHteomiileled hit tenth year, 
d lacof f du g BO rigna of decay» nor Ofea of afe^ cscqiC that he ia 
grown nora (ttKreet and taa ftofiesone thai he WBi. I eannol 
eoodnde withoiit obMnrinf , that I have taCdy tatrodeoed a doftn 
Us aoqaahatanoe. a spaniel that had never seen a hare to a hare 
that had aever seen a spaniel. 1 dM it with great caDthm, bat 
diere lias an teal need of iL Pass d isto f ere d no token of feu, 
WBrMarqriethelBBitvBvlosnofhoetaitsr. IWrai is thereibfe» it 
aheeld aaeniy no Mtand antipattiy between dog and liara^ bat tiw 
punarii of the OM oeeaslons the flight of the other, and the dog 
BBienesbecanse he is trained to it; they eat bread at the seme time 
not of the sanaehandyand are in all reqwcts sostaHeand fliendly. 



Ishoald not do eomplela Jnsttce to my lA^eet, did I not add, 
that (hay have no lU-seent bekiogkig to tfaera* that they are hw 
deflrtigably niee fai keepUg tfaenaehres dean, ior which porpose 
Mtnie has ftarnkhedttiem with a brash ander each ftMt; and thsC 
tney an never Inilested by my venUn. 

Memorwdum/ound am^ng Mr. Qnopef^spapert, 

Tiaesday, Mardi 9, 1786* 
This day died poor Puss, aged eleven years eleven moDlhs. He 
died between twelve and one at uoon, of mere old aee, and 
apparently withont pain. ,, 






Stereotyped vaA vrluted hf A. WILSON, 
Duke aiT««i, \i^coVB?» V«*"«^^^ 
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